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The Commission having in charge the preparation of this Book 
h^ve proceeded upon the belief that a place was still open, in the 
long list of similar publications, for a work embodying two features ; 
to wit, the production of the best available music, and publication 
in serial parts. 

In pursuance of the first aim, the hymns and the songs here 
offered have been selected with the utmost care, pains being taken 
that both music and words shall satisfy the highest standard of 
artistic taste and Christian sentiment. Tastes differ. But all may 
be met without sinking to a low standard. Good music need not 
be difficult ; nor is all simple music good. It is believed that every 
tune in these covers will commend itself to all our schools, and 
that none are bej'ond the capacities of any having a musical direc- 
tor of average abilities. 

The second feature of this work will commend itself to all 
Sunday-school workers. Few schools use more than twenty-five 
or thirty tunes in a 3'ear. The usual mode of issuing Sunday- 
school music makes it necessary to pa}- for a large number of songs 
which will never be used. The serial plan enables schools to fur- 
nish themselves with an ample supplj^ of music at a very low price, 
and to replenish their repertory' when desired. 
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'^O sing unto the Lord a new song: sing unto the 
Lord> all the earth. "-^ Psalm xcvi. L 
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I ( Praise ye the Lord God, O wor - ship our Fath - er in 

' ( Through his great mer • cj all bless - ings to mor - tals are 

Praise liis great name, in whose pres • enoe the an • gels are 

Praise him whose kind - ness all na - ture pro-claims ncT • er 

• a - tor, and Rul • er most 

gets not the miglit - 7 or 



o ( Praise tlie Al - might - y, Cre 
( Whose love un - chang - ing for 
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er - *Ty heart ; Join er • 'ry tongue in glad 
Mag - ni - f y him I Join er • *tj tongue in glad 
Sing and re - joice ! Join er - 'ry tongue in glad 
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THE HOME WHERE ANGELS DWELL. 



H. MTTJiAin). 



Con espressione. 




1. 
2. 
3. 



Lov'd ones and dear ones we shall meet, In that blest home where an - gels dwell ! 

Af - ter the Cross we'll claim the Crown, In that blest home where an • gels dwell ! 

What shall we care for sor- rows past, In that blest home where an - gels dwell 1 
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Joys that have fad-ed,hopes that were sweet,In that blest home where angels dwell ! 

Ro - ses are fade- less,storms never frown. In that blest home where angels dwell ! 

Rest never end -ing crowns us at last. In that blest home where angels dweUl 
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On 
There 



and bright well meet on the morrow,There 'mid the joys no tongue may tell, 
[J to wait in patience and gladness,Here in his care who loves us well ! 
shall our feet be done with tlieir roving ;There shall our songs in rapture Bwdl ; 
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Darkness shaU die,and anguish, and sorrow, In that blest home where angels dwell ! 
Sun-light will come to bright-en our sadness, In that blest home where angck dwell I 
There shall we see our Sav- lour so lov- ing. In that blest home where angek dwell ! 
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THE ARMOR OF LIGHT. 5 

GEO P. BOOT. 



Firmly, ^ 1^ 



1. We're sol - diers on du - ty, the foe ii at hand ; We wait from ourCaptain the 

2. Oh, ne'er let us falter or faint in the strif el The term of our scnrice sliall 

3. The march maybe wea-rj, and rug- gcd the way That leadB to the glo - ri - ous 

4. Well rest on thebanksof the rir -er, and wait The an- gel of welcome who 
Jl. , ■ ^ P ' 8- - - 




word of com-mand;Wellwage a stout war-fare for truth and the right, But 
end but with life; Then on-ward,and up-ward! we'll win thro' His might Who 
por-tals of day, But 'f aith-ful is He who hath prom-ised" to write Those 
o- pens the gate; Then ash - es to ash - es,^ fa^- tig^e dress of white, Then 




first must we put on the ar-mor of light Oh, armor, bright ar-mor, true 

loved us and gave us His ar^nor of light 

bless - ed who bear on His ar-mor of light, 

soul rise tri-umph-ant in ar-mor of light h Ii h 
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ar - mor of light! The sword of the Spir -it shall gleam thro' the nght; Salration'i 
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- met, the shield of our faith; Oh, shout for the triumph o'er sin and o'er death! 






le tnumpn o er sm and oer death! 
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CHRISTMAS CAROL. 



A. P. HOWAKD. 



Allegro, mf 
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1. While shepherds watch'd their flocks by night,All seat - ed on the groimd,Tlie 

2. "To you in Da • vid's town, this day Is bom, of Da-vid*8 line, A 

3. Thus spake the ser-aph, and f orth-with Ap-peared a shin-ing throng Of 
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an - gel of the Lord came down,And glo - ry shone a. - round. 'Tear 
Sa - viour,who is Christ the Lord ; And this shall be the sign : The 
an - gel8,prai8-ing God, who thus Ad-dressed their joy-ful song: "All 
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not," said he, for mijrhty dread Had seized their trou-ble 
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said he, for mighty dread Had seized their trou-bled mind, "Glad 
heav'n-ly babe you there shall find, To hu - man view dis-played. All 
glo - ry be to God on high; And to the earth be peace; Good 
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ti - dings of great joy I bring To you and all man - kind, 
mean-ly wrapt in swatliing bands, And in a man-ger laid." 



will hencef orth,f rom heav'n to men, Be - gin and nev-er 
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LIVE IN LOVE. 



Solo ob Sbmi-Chobus. 



CeoBUt. 
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1. Heay'n a • wakes the gen - tie itniii, JAw9 in lore, live in lore; 

2. An • gel to! - ces chant the tong, Lire in 1oTe» lire in lore ; 



&j>y4:' It M i^ F 



H^^ 



^ 



t=t^ 



m 




Solo ob Sbmi-Chobus. 



Chobus. 



?^j.jjjiJ.HiJ=^^ 



Earth re -peats the sound a - gain, Liye, 
Here be - low tlie notes pro - long, Lire, 



O, Hyc in lore I 
O, lire in lore I 
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Where the tears of sor- row flow, And the heart is flUed with woe, 
When the heart from care is free. When the time glides mer - ri - I7, 
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Here, in ac • cents soft and low, Lire, O, live 
That sweet voice still calls for thee. Live, O, live 



in lovel 
in love I 
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ONW^ARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. 



Kbt. SABINE BARINQ GOULD, M. A. 



Sib ARTHUB SETUOtTB STTLUVAIT. 



M4-mj^i^ 



jo:. 



f 



s 



-^ 



i 



1. OnwardjChristian sol - diers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sub 

2. Like a mighty ar - my Moves the Church of God : Brothers, we are treading 

3. Crowns and thrones may perishjKingdoms rise and wane,Bat the Church of Je - sub 

4. Onward,then, ye faith- f ul, Join our happy throng ;Blend with ours your Toices 
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Gro - ing on be - f6re,Clirist,the roy - al Mas - ter, Leads against the foe : 
Where tlie saints have trod. We are not di - vid - ed. All one bod -y we ; 
Con-stant will re- main. Gates of hell can nev - er 'Gainst that Church prevail : 
In the triumph song. Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or, Un - to Christ the King, 
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Forward in - to bat - tie, See,His banners go. Onward,Chrlstian boI • diers, 
One in hope, in doc - trine, One in char - i - ty. 
We have Christ's own promise. And that cannot fail. 
Thls,thro'countle8s a - ges. Men and an-gels sing. 




f f f f ir^ t\ 




Marching aa to war. With the cross of Je - bub Go -ing on be -fore. 
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THE SON OF GOD GOES FORTH TO WAR. 9 



Bishop HF.BKR. 



Db. II. S. CUTLEB. 
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king- I>r cmwii to gain; 

2. The mar - tyr firstjwhose ea - gle eye Could pierce lH.*-y«)n<l the grave, 

3. A glo- rious hand, the chos • en few, On whom the Splr -it came; 

4. A no - hie ar - my, men and hoys, The matron and the maid, 
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His blood -red han-ner streams a- far; Who fol - lows in II is train f 
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save: 



Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky, And call'd on Him to 

Twelve yal-iant saints,their hope they knew, And mock'd tlie cross and llanie. 

A - round the Saviour's throne rejoice, In rohcs of hght ar - ray'd: 
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Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri - um - phant o • ver pain ; 

Like Him, with par - don on his tongue, In midst of mor - tal pain, 

They met the t^ - rant's brandish'd steel. The li - on's go - ry mane; 

They climb'd the diz - zy steep of heav'n Thro' per - il, toil and pain: 
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ho pa-tient bears his cross be -low. He fol -lows in His train. 
He pray'd for them that did the wrong : Who fol- lows in his train ? 
They bow'd their necks the death to f eel : Who fol- lows in their train 1 
O God ! to us may grace be given To fol- low in their train ! 
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PRAISE THE LORD I 




BMHOr BICHASD MANT, D. D. 



Sir ARTHUR SEYMOUR SULLIVAN. 
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1. Praise the Lord! ye heav'n8,a-dore Him; Praise Him, an-gels, in the height; 

2. Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; Nev - er shall His prom-ise fail ; 

3. Worsliip, hon - or, glo - ry, blessing. Lord, we of - f er to Thy name ; 
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Sun and moon rejoice be -fore Him; Praise Him, all ye stars and light 

Grod hath made His Son vic-to-rious; Sin and death shall not pre - yaiL 

Young and old, Thy praise ex-press- ing, Join their Saviour to pro -claim. 
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Praisa the Lord ! for He hath spok- en. Worlds His mighty voice o - beyed ; 
Praise the God of our sal - va - tion ; Hosts on high, His pow'r pro - claim ; 
As the saints in heav'n a - dore Thee, We would bow be - fore Thy throne ; 
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Laws which nev - er shall be brok-en. For their guidance He hath made. 
Heaven and earth, and all ere- a - tion. Laud and mag- ni-fy His name. 
As Thine an- gels serve be - fore Thee, So on earth Thy will be done. A -mem. 
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GOD'S LOVE TO ME. 

Hymn and Mnslc by WM. P. 8U£KWiN. 
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1. Grand - er than o - cean's sto - ry Or songs of for -est trees; 

2. Dear - er tlian an • 7 lov - ings The tru - est friends be - stow ; 

3. Rich - er than all earth's treas - ore The wealth my soul re - cciyes ; 
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Pur - er than breath of mom - ing Or eve - ning's gen - tie breeze ; 
Strong -er than all the yearn -ings A moth-er's heart can know; 
Bright -er than roy - al jew • els The crown that Je - sus gives; 
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Clear - er than mountain ech - oes Ring out from peaks a - bove, 
Deep - er than earth's foun-da - tions, And far a - bove all thought, 
Wondrous the con -de - seen • sion And grace be - yond de - gree ! 
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Rolls on the glo-rious an - them Of God's e - ter - nal love. 
Broad- er than hear'ns high arch • es, The love that Christ has brought 
I would be er - er sing • ing The love of Christ to 
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ModercUo. 



SABBATH BELLS I 

Echo. 



H. MILLARD. 




1. Sabbath bells, so sweetly calling ! 

2. Sabbath bells, ring on for-ev-erl 
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Angel voices in the air! 
Echo all the earth around ! 
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How your cch-oe8,sof t - ly f all-ing, 
Dark the world,if we should never 



Win the heart to praise and prayer ! 
Hear your bright and soothing sound 1 
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A little slower* 
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Ev'ry weekly toil and du-ty Your sweet mel-o- dies re- pay ! For, in bright and 
Oh,ye Beem,to weary mortals, Heav'nly mu-sic far a -way. Echoed thro' the 




Chobus. Tempo prima. 
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loving beauty ,Earth seems nearer heav'n to-day ! Sabbath bells so sweetly calling I 
golden por-tals An • gels leave a - jar to-day ! 
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SABBATH BELLS I Concluded. 
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Angel Yoices in the air 1 IIow your ccliovs, suftlj falling, 
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Win our hearts to rest and pray'r ! To rest and pray'r !to rest and prajr'rl 
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By peniilsBlon. 



I'LL A^VAKE AT DA^VN. 



O. ▲. VEAZIE, Jb. 
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1. ril a - wake at dawn on the Sabbath day,For 'tis wrong to doze ho- ly time 

2. Birds awake betimes,ey'ry mom tlicy sing,None are tardy there when the woods do 

3. When the summer's sun wakes the flow'rs ugain,They the call obey^one are tardy 
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way ; With my lesson leam'd this shall be my rule,Ne ver to be late at the Sabbath schooL 

ring ;So when Sunday comes, this shall be my rule,Never to be late at the Sabbath school. 

then; Nor will I for -get that it is my rule,Never to be late at the Sabbath schooL 
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SHEPHERD OF THE HOLY HILLS. 



BST. B. C LEOKABD. 



BLUMENTHAL. 
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1. Shepherd of the ho - I7 hills, We^Thy lambs with ten- der feet, 

2. Thus thro' all our earthly way, Be our guard and on- ly guide; 

p^r r r f . rr r , . . . r , - .J^^ 
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Fol - low Thee be - side the rills, And thro' pastures fair and sweet 
Draw us from the e - vil way ; Keep us ev - er by Thy side. 
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Thou dost hear us when we cry ; Thou dost watch us when a - lone ; 
And^when fall the shades of night. On the paths we tread be - low. 
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When we faint Thou dra west nigh. Soothing us with win- ning tones. 
Take us to the fields of light, Where the liv - ing wa • ters flow. 
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ABIDE W^ITH ME. 



"5 



Bit. H. r. li 



i 



d 



A. U. I>. TKOTTK 



9± 



flr'^2 g g 



+ 



gE 



rga 



^ 



-dfi^ 



-a^ 



^ 



1. A - bide with 

2. I need thj 

3. I fear no 

4. Hold Thou Tliy 



me: fast falls the • - Ten 

pret - ence er - erj pass • ing 

foe, with Thee at hand to 

cross be - fore my clos • ing 
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tide; 
hour ; 
bless ; 
ejres; 

4. 
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What 
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Shine 
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dark - ness deep • ens; 

but Thy grace can 

have no weight, and 

through the gloom and 



Lord, with 
foil the 
tears no 
point me 
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me a - bide: 

temp • ter's power 1 

bit • ter - ness. 

to the skies ; 



^ 



mtr 




^^ 



i 



P 



s: 



tw 




3 



i 




When 

Who, 

Where 

Heayen's 



-2^ 



-^&- 



13= 



X 



oth - er help - ers fail and 

like Tlij - self, my guide and 

is death's sting? where, grave, tli^ 

mom • ing breaks, and earth's yam 



com 

stay 

yic 

shad 



forU 
can 
to • 
ows 
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flee, 
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ryt 
flee; 
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Help of 
Through cloud 

In 



the help -less, O, a 

and sun- shine, Lord, a 

tri • umph still, if thou a 

life, in death, O Lord, a 
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bide with 

bide with 

bide with 

bide with 



me! 
me! 
me! 
me! 
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From " Thk Htxxal.'' 
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GIVE. 



H. iau.ua>. 



AllegreUino, 
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1 . Give ; 'tia the Saviour's pre-cept ; Give from your bounteous store ; Give to the poor and need-y ; 

2. Give ; for your gifts are wor-thy; Give tho' the gift be suuiU; Give, for a willing giv-er 
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Giveyeforev-er-more. Round us our hungry broth -en Ask of ourkind-ly hand; 
God loveth best of all. None are so poor and need - y That they can nothhig spare ; 




TUTTI. 



Chorus. 
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£y- erthe cry of sor- row Echoes throughout the land. Give, 
Hark I to the cries for pit - y; Hark I to the orphan's prayer. 



Give, 
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Give to the poor and need - y; God will re- pay your love; Give, 
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GIVE. Conduded. 
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Give, Give, and your blonned treaflures Lay ye np In hmy'n a - liOTe. 
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Words by Rby. 8. WOLCOTT, D. D. 

Andantt, 

i — ^j» — -^ 



By permiffiion. 

SHULAMITH. 

Camticlks 1. 7, 8. 
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1. Tell me, whom my voiUdoUi love, Where Tliy flockii are feed- Ing, Where Uie pastnrH 

2. Strong is Thy pro-tect-ing arm; Blch - ly Tlioii pro-vlil - est; Feed- Ing, rest -log, 
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which they rove. Thou their foot- steps lead - ing. Tell me, nhel - ter'd from the heal, 
kept from harm. Blest the flock Tlion gnld - est. Noon and night be my de - feaot; 
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Where at noon they rest them. Where at night their safe retreat,Fold,where none molest them. 
Let no foe .ensnare me; Bring me to the shepherd's tents; In thy bosom bear me. 
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From '* GOLDKH SmrBBAxa.** 
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JOYFULLY ON^VARD WE MOVE. 



With animation. 



A.. P. HOWABD. 
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1. Joy - f ul - ly, joy - f ul - ly onward we move,Bound to the land of bright 

2. Sounds of sweet mu • sic there rav- ish the ear ; Harps of the bless-ed, your 
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spir - its 
strains we 



a - bove; 
shall hear, 



Je - sus our Saviour in mer - cy says, " Come, 
Fill -ing with har-mo-ny heav-en*8 high dome; 
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Joy- ful-ly, joy-ful - ly haste to your home."Soon will our pil- grim-age 
Joy - f ul - ly, joy - f ul - ly, Je - sus, we come. Bright will the mom of e - 




JOYFUU-Y ON^VARD ^VE MOVE. CondwUd. 19 




end here below ; Soon to the presence of God we sliall go ; Then, since to 
ter -nl-tj dawn :Death shall be conquer'd, his seep- tre be gone. O Ter the 
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Je - SU8 our hearts have been giv'n, Joy-f uMy, loy-f ul- \j rest we in hcav'n. 
plains of sweet Canaan we'll roam, Joj-f ul-ly, joy-f ul- ly safe • ly at home. 
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JESUS, TENDER SHEPHERD. 



Mm. MARY LUNDIE DUNCAN. 



Rbv. JOHN BACCHUS DTKEfl. 
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1. Je - BUS, ten - der Shepherd, hear me ; Bless Thy lit - tie lamb to - night ; 

2. All tliis day Thy hand has led me. And I thank Thee for Thy care ; 
S. Let my sins be all for - glv - en ; Bless the friends I love so well ; 




Thro' the darkness be Thou near me ; Keep me safe till morning light 

Thou hast cloth'd me,warm'd and fed me ; Lis • ten to my evening prayer. 

Take me, when I die, to heav-en, Hap -py there with Thee to dwell. Amsr. 

J] 
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From " The New Utkmamy " by permMloii ol Bli^tom te l&tSA. 
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COME TO THE SAVIOUR. 



Eamesily, 



GEO. F. ROOT. 



ju<u>77»cai>*y« I K will 



1. Come to the Saviour,make no de- lay, Here in His word He's shown us the way ; 

2. ** Suf-f er the children !" oh hear His voice ! Let ev'-ry heart leap forth and rejoice, 

3. Think once again, He's with us to-day,Heed now His blest commands and obey ; 
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m 



Here in our midst He's stand- ing to-day. Ten- der - ly say- ing," Come.' 
And let us free - ly make Him our choice ;Do not de-lay, but come. 
Hear now His ac - cents ten - der - ly say, " Will you, my children, come f 
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Chorus. 
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Joyful, joy-f ul will the meeting be. When from sin our hearts are pure and free ; 
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And we shall gath - er, SaT • iour, with Thee In our e • ter - nal home. 







From " Ths Pkizb." 



SING WE OUR THANKSGIVING. 
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Rkv. sewall sylvesteb cuttino. d. d. 



EDWARD JOHN IIOPKIXA. 




1. Gone the buds of spring-time, Gone the Bummer flow're ; Come the autumn's 

2. Lord, Thou holdest all tilings, All things in Thj hand ; Bud, and flow'r, and 

3. Lord, Thy cross redeems us, Cross of wondrous pow'r;StandsThy Church now 
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ripecing,Come the gam'ringhours :Now the earth is resting, Resting shrub and tree, 
harvest Come at Thy command. Sing we our thanksgiving, Matron dear, and sire; 
waiting Thy re-tum-ing hour; For life hath its budding,Bloom,and rip'ning time. 




Chorus. 




'nil the spring shall wake them With its minstrelsy. Sing we then the spring-time ; 
Youthful vol - ces blending Raise the chorus higher. 
Gath'ring fruit im • mor - tal, For th' immortal clime. 
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Sing the summer flow'r8;Sing the autumn's rip'ning,Sing the gam'ring hours. Amen. 
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iProm "Ths Kbw HTwrABT " by penniadoii of Blc^ow A Milii. 



22 SING SAVEET CAROLS, NIGHT IS PAST. 

EASTER CAROL. 



M188 C. L. JACKSON. 

mf Moderato, 



ff 



S. B. WHITELET. 
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1. Sing Bweet car - oU, night is past, 



Glo - 17 hal - le - 
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jah! 



Eas - ter sun - light breaks at last, . . 
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SING SW^EET CAROLS. ConOmdtd. 
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As it floats from star to star. Glo - ry, glo - rj, glo • rj hal - le • 
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lu - jah! a - men; 



Hal-Ie - lu • Jah 1 haMe • lu - jah 1 a - men. 
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2 Sing thej now as once of old, 

Glory hallelujah ! 
Striking on their harps of gold, 

Glory hallelujah ! 
Children, join your Easter hymn 
With the chanting seraphim. 

Glory, etc. 
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3 In the spring-time's early bloom. 

Glory hallelujah 1 
Christ has risen from the tomb. 

Glory hallelujah I 
With the fairest flowers of spring 
Let us welcome Christ our King. 

Glory, etc. 



4 Jesus, by Tliy holy arm, 

Glory hallelujah ! 

Keep Thy little ones from harm. 

Glory hallelujah I 

Till our Easter songs we sing 

In the city of our lOng. 

Glory, etc. 

Pnldllkad Ij peniJMton of Measn. W. A. Pora A Co.* Hew Torlu Copyrighted. 
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ANGEL VOICES. 



Ke^. FRANCIS POTT. 



Sir ARTHUR SEYMOUR SULLIVAN. 
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1. An - gel voi - ces, ev - er sing - ing Round Thy throne of light, 

2. Thou wlio art be - yond the far - thest Mor - tal eye can scan, 
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An - gel harps for - ev • er ring-ing, Rest not day nor night ; Thousands on - ly 
Can it be that Thou re-gard- est Songs of sin - f ul man ? Can we feel that 
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live to bless Tliee,And con - f ess Thee, Lord 
Thou art near us, And wilt hear us? Yea, 



of might! 

we can. A 
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3 Here, great God, to-day we offer 
Of Thine own to Thee : 
And for Thine acceptance proffer, 
All unworthily, 
Hearts and minds, and hands and yoices, 
In our choicest 
Melody. Amen. 

From *' Thk New Htmmakt '* by pennisslon of Bls^ow A Main. 



PRAISE TO GOD. 
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WUh spirit, mf 
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1. Praise to 

2. Praise Him 

3. Praise His 
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Godl O, let 
for our hap 
mer • cj, that 
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raise From our hearts 
hours, Praise Iliin for 
send Je - sua 



for 



t 



a 
our 
our 



5>- 



f 



t 



e 



f 



i 



M 



3 



^ — r^ 



^ 



i^ 



■4^ 



song of praise 1 Of that Good • ness let 
ya - ried pow'rs, For these thouglits that rise 
Guide and Friend! Praise him ev - 'ry heart 



us 
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smg, 
l)ove, 
voice,' 
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Whence our lives and bless • 
For these hearts He made 
Him, who makes all worlds 
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spring, 
love, 
joice. 
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SING, O, SING I YE CHILDREN. 



EASTER CAROL. 



Words by Rby. MABCUS LANE. 

Chobub. Joyfully. 




^ 
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Music by GEOBGE C. FEABSO 
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Sing, O, sing lye chil-dren, Sing ye joy-ful-ly; Christ our Lord 
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ris - en From death's cap - tiv - i - ty. Ris - en 
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our Sav - ic 
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Christ our Lord and King, Therefore sing ye praises ; Joyful homage brii 




A little slower. 
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1. Dark and sad the evening, When His foes prevail'd ; When our Mas-ter's bod 

2. Fol - low to the gar-den, To tlie rock - ytomb,Where His friends had laid 

3. Ey - er in the heavens Reigneth Christ our Iving, And, His might ex-toll 
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To the cross was nailed, E - vil foes had conquered. Ho - li - ness ' 

In tlie deepening gloom ; Roman guards are stationed. Fixed the Jew - 

We His prais - es sing ; Sing the wondrous glo - ry Of the }(||; • 



SING, O, SING, YE CHILDREN, excluded. 
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slain; Sa - tan then vie - to • rioui Ruled the earth a • gain, 
seal, Lest by night the faith - ful Should Ilia InmI - y uteal. 
hour, When the grave was con - quered By His might - y pow'r! 
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By permlMlon of O. Ditsom A Co. 
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THERE IS A HAPPY LAND. 



U. A. VEAZIE. Jb. 
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1. There is a happy land, Far, far a - way, Where saints in glo • ry stand, 

2. Come to that happy land,Come,come away ; Why will ye doubting stand 1 

3. Bright in that happy land,Beam8 ev'ry eye ; Kept by a Fa-ther's hand. 





Bright, bright as day ; 
Why stiU de-layl 
Love can - not die. 
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Oh ! how they sweetly sing, Wor - thy is our 
Oh! we shall hap- py be, When, from sin and 
Oh ! then, to glo - ry run, Be a crown and 
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Say- lour King, Loud let His prais-es ring, Praise, praise for aye. 
Bor - row free ; Lord, we shall live with Thee, Blest, blest for aye. 
kingdom won, And, bright a - bove the sun. We reign for aye. 
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Solo. 



SHOUT THE GLAD TIDINGS. 

Music by A. P. HOWARD. 
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1. Zi - on the mar-yel-loussto - ry be telling, The Son of the 

2. Tell how He com-eth from nation to nation, The heart • cheering 

3. Mortals your homage be grateful - ly bringing, And sweet let the 
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Highest, how low-lj His birth! The brighest arch-an-gel in 

news let the earth e • cho round, Sustained by the arm of His 

gladsome ho - san - na a - rise ; Ye an • gels, the full hal • le 
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glo - ry ex - cell-ing, He stoops to re - deem thee,He reigns upon earth. 

bless-ed sal - va- tion, His peo - pie with joy ev - er - last-ing are crown'd. 

lu • jah be singing ; One cho - rus re-sounds thro'the earth and the skies. 




SHOUT THE GLAD TIDINGS. C<mduded. 

Chobus. 

SOPRANO. 
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Shout 

ALTO. 



the glad ti - dings, Ex - ult • ing - ly ting; Je 
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Shout the gUid ti • dings, £x • ult - ii 

BASS. 
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dings, £x • ult 
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SUMMER DAYS ARE COMING. 



O. A. VEAZIE JB. 
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1. Sum- mer day B are com- ing, Win - ter days are gone; Mer- rj birds are 

2. May we learn the les - son To be bu - sy too ; Ev - er, ev - er 
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sing - ing In the flow- 'ry lawn. Now tlie smi is shin - ing, 
seek - ing Use - f ul work to do. God, our great Cre - a • tor, 
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With his cheerful rays : Oh, how ver - y pleasant Are these summer days ! 
Gave these summer days; May our hearts and voices Join to give Him praise! 




By permission. 



JESUS, MEEK AND GENTLE. 



O. B. P. 



J. £. TBOWBRIDOE. 
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1. Je- sus, meek and gen - tie, Son 

2. Give us ho - ly free - dom; Fill 

3. Lead us on our jour - ney; Be 

4. Je - sus, meek and gen - tie, Son 



of God most high, 

our hearts with love ; 

Thy - self the Way, 

of God most high, 



JESUS, MEEK AND GENTLE. (kmeUdtd. 3 1 
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Pit J - ing, loY • ing 
Draw us, ho - \j 
Thro' thia earth - \j 

Pity - ing, Ioy - ing 



Say 
Je 

dark 
SaT 



lour, Hear TI17 cliil • dren's cry. 

BUS, To the realms a • bore. 

neM, To ce - let • tial day. 

iour, Hear Tliy chil - dren's cry. 
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From **0i7m Suxdat School** bj permtMion of J. M. BmiB. 



THINE FOR 

MABT FAWLEB MAUDE. 1848. 



CHABLK8 TIIIBTLE. 18IS. 
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1. Thine for er • er! God of lore! Hear ui from Thy throne a-boTe; 

2. Thine for er - er! oh, how blest They Who find in Thee their rest I 



txvK, [ 



■ Hi' r ' ' rf 



^m 



^ 



l^jl'^j l j jlj: l ^,'ljij l jj 



^m 



3; 



Thou the laf e,the Truth,the Way,Guide us to the realms of day. 
SaTiour,Guar(&an,Heay'nlyFriend,0 de- fend us to the end. A- mu. 
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3 Thine for ever I Sariour keep 
Us, Thy frail and trembling sheep : 
Safe alone beneath Thy care, 
Let us all Thy goodness share. 



' Tka Haw HnniABT " by 



4 Thine for ever ! Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied; 
All our sins by Thee forgiven. 
Lead us. Lord, from earw to hearen 
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FAITH. 



Andantino eon etp. 



H. MILLABO. 
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1. Make pure our hearts^O Father ! 

2. With-out Thy hand, Father! 
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z. witii-oui riiy nana, 
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And keep them still Thine own. Our 
We soon should faint and fail ; With 
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on - ly help and comfort We place in Thee a - lone. Thouknowest we are 
oi^Thy love and goodness, What would our strength a - vail ? Oh, keep us ev-er 
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tempted To go a - stray from Thee ; 

near Thee ; Thy word our ar-mor be ; 
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Oh, keep our Faith un 
Thy love be our pro 
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sul-lied, 
tection, 




Whate'er tempta - tions be ! 
A - long Life's tossing sea; 
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For -ev-er keep us 
For - ev-er keep us 
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faithful, Still faitliful un-to Thee, Still faithful un-to Thee. 



faithful. Still 

faithful, Still faithful un-to Thee, Still faithful un-to Thee. 
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NUMBER TWO. 



GLADLY NOW IN CHILDHOOD. 
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Allegretto, 



Arr. fnmi ItALFK by (;. A. VKAZIE. Jr. 
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1. Glad - ly, now, in childhood, Do we sing and play, Frt*e as in the 

2. Soft the sunlight fall - eth On the opening blooms ; From their hearts it 

3. Let us wise - \y treasure Life's un-fad - ing flowers, Then the rich - est 
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wild - wood Are the birds in May ; 
call - eth Mild est of per - fumes : 
pleas - ure Shall be ev - er ours : 
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But a sweeter pleas - ure 

Sweeter light is giv - en 

And if we are low - ly, 
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We in study find ; Here there is a treasure Lasting as the mind. 

To the earnest soul, That hath no- bly striven For a pure con - trol. 

Acting well our parts. Nought but feelings ho - ly Then shall rule our hearts. 
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MARCHING TO THE RIVER. 
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Tempo marziale, 
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1. We are marcliing to the riv - er, 'Tis al- most in sight ! 

2. Lov- ing ones will come to meet us, On the fur- ther shore ! 
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With the loved and blest for - ev - er, We shall walk in light ! 
Gen - tie voi- ces there will greet us. And we'll weep no more ! 
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We can al-most hear the flow - ing Of that rush-ing tide ! 
Step by step,that shore we're near-ing. And the Saviour's hand 
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To the Land of love we're go • ing, Where our hopes a - bide ! 
Leads us on-ward,nev- er fear - ing, To the Bet- ter Land ! 
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Chorus. 
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We are marching to the riv - er, 'Tis almost in sight ! 
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MARCHING TO THE RIVER, CmHmM. 
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Just a- cross, we'll meet the An - gels RoIkmI in 8pot-U««M white. 
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SUN OF MY SOUL, THOU SAVIOUR DEAR. 

(;kumax. 
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1. Sun of my soul, ThouSa-viour dear, It is not nij^ht if Thou bw near; 

2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wearied eye lids gent- ly steep, 
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Oh ! may no earth bom cloud a-riseTo hideTliee from Thy cbildrens eyes. 

Be ray last thought,how sweet to rcstForcv-er on my Saviour's breast. A - mex. 
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Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 






Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boumlless store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like infant slumbers, pure and light. 



Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take. 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in Heaven above.AMBN. 
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NEVER ALONE. 



R. W. RAYMOND. 



FERD. SILCHEK. 
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1. Far out on the des - o - late bil - low, The sail - or sails the sea, 

2. Far down in the eartli's dark bo- som. The min - er mines the ore; 

3. Forth in - to the dread - f ul bat - tie The steadfast sol - dier goes, 

4. Lord, grant as we sail life's o • cean, Or delve in its mines of woe; 
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A - lone with the night and tlie tempest, Where countless dan - gers be. 

Death lurks in tlie dark be - hind him. And hides in the rock be - fore. 

No friend,when he lies a dy - ing Ilis eyes to kiss and close. 

Or fight in its terri-blc conflict, This com • fort all to know. 
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Chorus. 
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Yet, nev - er a - lone is the Christian, Who lives by faith and prayer ; 
Yet, &c. 
Yet, &c. 
That, &c. 
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For God is a Friend un - fail - ing, And God is ev - ery - where. 
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HARK I THE HERALD- ANGELS SING. 37 



C. WESLEY. 



r^iii-.m 




MKM;KLssi)nN. 



im^^ 



1. Hark! the her - aid - an - gels sing, Glo - ry to the now-lHini King ; 

2. Ilail, the heavenborn Prince of Peace ! Hail, the Son of Kighteous-neits ! 
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Peace on earth, and mcr- cy mild, God and sin - ner8 n»c • on -ciU'd! 
Light and Life to all He brings, Risen with heal • ing in His wiiigM. 
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Joy-ful, all ye na - tions, rise, Join the tri - umph of the skies; 
Mild He lays His glo - ry by, Bom that man no more may die, 
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With the an - gel - host proclaim, Clirist is bom in Bt'th-le - hem ! 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. Bom to give them second birth. 
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Hark ! the her - aid • an - gels sing 






Glo - ry to the new bom King ! 
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THE GLAD HOSANNA. 

Words by H. S. WASHBURN. Music by WM. B. BRADBURT. 

Full Chorus, jf Semi-Chorus of Girls, pp 










Shout a- gain the glad 
Un • derneath our star 

O'er the hills the Day 
And the toil - ing bond 

East and West pro-long 
War has ceas'd and let 

Youth and age re peat 
Un - to Hira be all 



ho • san-na ! Shout 
ry banner, Un - 

is breaking,0*er 
manhail-eth,And 

the cho- ruSjEast 
the ech- o, War 

the sto - ry,Youth 
the glo - ry, Un - 



a- gain the glad ho - san - na, 
derneath our star - ry ban- ner, 

the hills the Day is break-ing, 
the toil- ing bond-man hail - eth, 

and West prolong the cho - rus, 
has ceas'd and let the ech • o 

and age re- peat the sto - ry, 
to Him be all the glo - ry. 
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Full Chorus. 




/?/> In strict time. 



Hith - er all your tributes bring; ) 

•ing: J 



Let the swelling anthem ring : \ Peace, Peace, 

Bright - ly glows the morning star, |^ 
Ti - dings,ti-dings from a - far ; J Peace, Peace, 

North and South are foes no more ; \ 

Swell a-long from shore to shore ; J Peace, Peace, 

God hath set the cap-tive free; \ 
Peal it ov - er land and sea ; ( Peace, Peace, 



Peace ! 
P^ace ! 
Peace ! 
Peace I 



For the 

For the 

For the 

For the 
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Heavenly Dove de-scend - ing. Whispers to the na - tion. Peace, Peace, 
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All in Full Chorus 
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Boys. 
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Peace! 
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Then shout again your glad ho - 8annas,Shout a-gain your 
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THE GLAD HOSANNA Con:uded. 
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glad ho - san -nas^Sl^out a - gain ! shout a-gain ! shout, shout a - gain ! 
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IF I WERE A SUNBEAM. 



Words by LUCY LARCOM 

^ 
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1. If I were a sunbeam I know what I would do; I woidd seek wliite 

2. If I were a sun-beara I know where I would go ; In - to h)w- lieat 

3. Art thou not a sunbeam, Chiid,w hose life is ghid With an in - ner 
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li - lies Rain- y wood-lands thro* ; I would steal a - mong them ; 
hov- els, Dark with want and woe ; Till sad hearts look'd upward, 
rardiance Sun-shine nev - er had ? Oh, as God has bless'd thee. 
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Softest light I'd shed, Un- til ev- ery li - ly Raised its drooping head. 
I would shine and shine! Then they'd think of heaven,Their sweet home and mine. 
Scatter rays di - vine ! For there is no sun-beam But must die or shine. 
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IN THE LO^VLY MANGER LYING. 



CHRISTMAS CAROL. 



Moderato. 



II. MILLABD. 
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1. In the low • ly man- ger ly - ing, See, the love-ly babe ap-pears! 

2. Wond'ring shepherds watching nightly, Saw the star a- bove them shine, 

3. Tell the sweet and wondrous sto - ry. How the Son of God on high 

4. Sing of how He came to mor -tals Thro' His love and kind • li -ness! — 
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Round Him beams the light un - dy - ing, And His smile thro* darkness cheers ! 
And it led them,gleaming brightly, To the Lord of love di - vine ! 
Left His home of peace and glo - ry, In the realms be -yond the sky! 
How He open'd Heav'n's bright portals,All His children here to bless! 
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Chorus. Girls. 



Chorus. Boys. 
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An - gels wake the blessed cho- rus, Lo ! the night hath pass'd away ! 
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a tempo. 
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See, the King who reign -eth o'er us, — Was a babe on Christmas day ! 






^ 



By peTm\9a\r>Ti. 



THE ROSEATE HUES OF EARLY DAWN. 41 



Mrs. CECIL KKANCKS ALKXANI»i:i:. 



KKI III i:l«-K III i:\ I.Y. 
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1. Tx)r(l,tliou art jj^ood! all na - liirL* sIkiws ItK iiii^lit - y An tlior kiml : 

2. Thro'tlie wliole earth it pours supplies, S|»naiU j«iy tlim' iv • iv p:tri : 
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Tliyboun-ty tliro' ere - a - tion fli»w», Kiill, frin', uml iiii - (iiii tiiii'il. 
O iiiuy Huch love at- tract my i-yi-n. Ami cap- ti - v:iU' iriy liijirl! 
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It fills the wide 2X- tend - ed main, And heav'ns whieh spread more wide: 
My high- est ad - mi- ra - tion raise, My iK'st af - iVe - tions move ; 
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It drops in gen - tl<j sliowers of rain. And rolls in ev - ery tide. 
Em-ploy my tongue in songs of praise, An«l fill my heart with love. 
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PRAISE YE THE LORD. 



J AS. McORANAHAN. 




1. Praise 

2. Praise 

3. Sing 
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ye the Lord, all ye 
ye the Lord, all ye 
to the Lord, all ye 



moor- 
winds 
kin - 



lands and mountains, Praise Him a - 
of the cor - ners, Up from the 
dred and na - tion8,Tribes and do 
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lone all ye 
glen peal the 
min - ions that 
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ev - er - green 
notes of your 
peo- pie the 



hills; Glo - ry to God, shout the 

song; Praise Him who cheer - eth the 

world ; Wher - e'er the sun sheds his 
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bright flowing fount-ains. Till all the earth with your mel - o - dy fills, 
hearts of earth's mourners, Sing to the Lord, in His praise be ye strong, 
glowing car - na - tions,There let your stan - dards of praise be un - furled. 
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Wood-lands and mead-ow flow'rs,Bloomof the sum- mer hours.Bend to the 
Praise Him each bounding wave, Dcs - ert and cliff, and cave.Rock and ra 
Shout till the bend - ing sky, Ring - ing, shall send re-ply Back from the 
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PRAISE YE THE LORD. Coiuluded. 




m 



winds with your anthems of praise ; Sprays of the wa - tcrfall, Oiant ye a 
vine where the shadows are dim ; Wake from your si - lentnes8,Sin}? to the 
far - ther- most wander- ing star ; Shout, till your soiiji^s of love Peal tliro' tlie 
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cor - o - nal. Here at the feet of the An - cient of Days 
wil - der-ness, Praise ye the Lord, pay your liom - age to Him. 
air a - bove, Bear • ing your lay to the mount* ains a- far. 
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From "PuKii Diamokds," by iMinubMiuu. 
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ARTHUR. 



G. A. VKAZIE, Jr., 1871. 
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1. God is love; His mer - cy brigh^ ens All the path in which we 

2. Chance and change are bu - sy ev - er ; Man de - cays, and a - ges 

3. E*en the hour that dark- est seem - eth. Will His change- less good-nvss 

4. He with earth - ly cares en - twin • eth Hope and com - fort from a - 
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rove; Bliss He wakes,and woe He lighten8,God is wisdom,God is love, 
move; But His mer - cy waneth nev- er; God is wisdom.God is love. 
prove; From the gloom His brightness 8treameth;God is wisdom, God is love. 
bove ; Ev-ery where His glory shi - neth; God is wisdom,God is love. 
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HARK! HARK! MY SOUL! 



Rkv. FREDERICK W. FABER. 



Rbv. J. B. DY 




1. Hark ! hark, my soul! An gel - ic songs are swell - ing O'er earth's green fi 

2. On - ward we go, for still we hear them sing -iog,"Come, wea - vy soi 

3. Far, far a - way, like bells at evening peal • ing. The voice of Je 

4. Rest comes at length, tho' life be long and drear y. The day must di 
6. An - gels, sing on ! your faithful watches keep-ing; Sing us sweet fr 
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o-cean*s wave-beat sliore : 
Je - sus bids you come ! " 
sounds o'er land and sea, 
darksome night be past; 
of the songs a - bove, 



m 



-f- -0- -^ -f^ 



^fc 



How sweet the truth those 
And through the dark its 

And lad -en souls by 
Faith's jour-ney ends in 

Till morning's joy shall 
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welcome t( 

end the nij 
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Of that new life when sin shall be 
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tell - ing ui tnat new me wnen sm snail De no 
ring - ing. The mu-sic of the gos-pel leads us 
steal - ing ; Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to 
wea - ry, And heav'n, the heart's true home, will come at 
weep - ing, And life's long sha-dows break in cloud - less 

ill P' i 



more. An-g 
home. 
Thee, 
last, 
love. 
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Sing - ing to wel-come the pilgrin 



Je - sus, An - gels of light, 
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night, Sing - ing to wel - come the pilgrims, tlii.* pil-griius <if tlit* night. 
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SUMMER SUNS ARE GLOWING. 



SAMIKI. >M1I'II. 
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1. Summer suns arc glowing ()- vcr Juiid un<l si'U, IIap))y Ii>;lit \» tlow-ing 

2. God's free mercy streametli () - verall tin* world, Ami Ilis l>aiiiicrgltaiiu'tli, 

3. Lord, upon our blindness, Thy pure radiance pour; For Thy lovin;; kin«l-ness 

4. We will never doubt Thee; Tho* Thou veil Thy light: Life is dark witJHJUt Thee; 
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Boun-ti-ful and free. Eve-ry-tbing re-j(nc - es In the niel-low 
Ev* - rywhere unfurled. Broad, and deep and glorious As the heav'n a - 
Make us love Thee more. And when clouds are drifting Dark a-i-ross our 
Death with Thee is bright. Light of light ! shine o'er us ( )n our pilgrim 



rays, 
hove, 
sky, 



way, 




All earth's thousand voi 
Shines in might vie - to • 
Then, the veil up - lift 

Go Thou still be - fore 




- ces 
rious 

- ing, 
us. 



Swell the psalm of praise. 

His e - ter - nal J^ove. 

Fa - ther, be Thou nigh. 

To the end - less day. 



A - MEN. 
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BE NOT WEARY. 
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Non troppo presto. 



H. MILLARD. 
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1. Be not wea - ry in well - do - ing, Fal - ter not up - on the way! 

2. While the morning sun is shin -ing, La - bor with an ear- nest will! 

J. 
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Still thy up-ward path pur - su • ing, Do His will from day to day. 
Let the sun, at day's de • clin - ing, Find thee at thy la -bor still! 
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Lit - tie deeds of kind-ness sow - ing. Lit - tie words of hope and loye ; 
La - bor while the night is fall - ing. La - bor till the crown !s won ! 
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Lit - tie smiles of cheer bestow - ing. Thus we'll la • bor while we rove! 
Till we hear the Sav-iour call - ing, "Servant of the Lord, well done ! * 
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By peradsi^rai. 



BE NOT >A/^EARY. Coiiduded. 
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Cbobus. 
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Be not wea-ry! be notwea-ry! Fal - ternot up - on the way! 
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For the Saviour still is near tliee. Blessing tlice from day to day ! 
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O LORD I THY PERFECT WORD. 

BEDDOMB. R. SCIIUMANX. 
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J. O Lord, Thy per - feet word Directs our steps a • right ; 

2. Ce • les - tial light it sheds, To cheer tliis vale be - low ; 

3. True wis -dom it im - parts; Commands our hope and fear; 
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Nor can all oth - er books af-ford Such pro - fit or de - light. 
To dig - tant lands its glo-ry spreads, And streams of mercy flow. 
Oh ! may we hide it in our hearts. And feel its influence there. A - men. 
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SADLY BEND THE FLOWERS. 



M 



In moderato time. 



ALBERTO RANDEGGER. 
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1. Sad - \y bend th 

2. When a sud - de 
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flow - era. In the heav - y rain ; 
Bor • row Comes like cloud and night, 
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Af - ter beat-ingshow -ers 
Wait for God's to-mor - row ; 
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Sunbeams come a • gain. Lit - tie birds are si - lent All the dark n 

All will then be bright. On - ly wait and trust Him Just a lit - t 
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thro' ; But wlien morning dawneth, Their songs are sweet and new. 

while ; Af-ter evening tear drops Shall come the morning smile. A - mek. 
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ROUND THE LORD IN GLORY SEATED. 



Bishop RICHARD MANT, 1837. 
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Rev. JOIIS B. DYKES. 
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1. Round the Lord in glo - ry seat- ed, Cher - u - bim and ser - aph - im 

2. "Lord, Thy glo - ry fills the hea- ven ; Earth is with its ful - ness stored; 

3. Heav'n is still with glo - ry ring-ing ; Earth takes up the an - gel's cry, 
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Fill'd His tem-ple, and re - peat - ed, Each to each, th* al - ter-nate hymn : 
Un - to Thee be glo - ry giv - en, Ho - ly ! Ho - ly ! Ho - ly ! Lord ! " 
" Ho - ly ! Ho - ly !Ho - ly ! "sing ing, " Lord of hosts, the I^rd most High ! ' 
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[ With His seraph-train before Him 6 " Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven. 
With His holy church below. Earth is with its fulness stored; 

Thus unite we to adore Him, Unto Thee, be ^j^ofj ^n«cv. 

Bid we thus our anthem flow : Holy \ HoVy \ 'ft.c\^\ \«t^^* 

From " The JlrMw ary," and " The 15«n» Htukkvi ;* >a^ ^ttDte^Vso. 
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SPRING-TIME AND YOUTH. 




Allegretto. 



Arranged from ABT, 
By O. A. VEAZIE, Jr. 






1. Sweet is the love -ly spring-time, When nature's charms ap - pear; The 

2. Sweet is the dawn of day-time, When light just streaks the sky; Whei 

3. Sweet are the ear - ly dew- gems Which gild the moun- tain tops, And 
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birds with plea-sure sing - ing, Glad hail the ope- ning year; 

shades and dark-ness van - ish, And morn-ing beams are nigh ; 

deck each plant and flow- er With pearl -y glit-t'ring drops ; 
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But 
But 
But 
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sweet-er far the spring-time Of wis - dom and of 

sweet er far the dawn - ing Of pi - e - ty in 

sweet-er far the pic - ture On Zi - on's ho - ly 
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grace, 

youth ; 

hill, 
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children bless and praise their King, Who loves the youth-f ul race ; When 
doubt and dark-ness are withdrawn. Be - fore the light of truth ; When 
there the dew of youth is seen. Its fresh - ness to dis - til ; When 
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chil - dren bless and praise their King, Who loves the youthful race, 
doubt and dark-ness are withdrawn, Be - fon> the lif^ht of truth, 
there the dew of yoatli is seen Its frenhness to dis - til. 
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HAIL, HAIL. THIS HAPPY DAY. 

WM. B. HUAI>lll B\« 
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I When the Sabbath bell is ringing, Let us come without delay ; And unite with 
2.The8eare happyhours of meeting, When we hear the voice of pray'r: But these hours are 

3. Here the blessed gospel shows us All the precrious stores of truth ; And the Holy 

4. When the Sabbath bell is ringing, Let us to the school repair, That we may u - 
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CnoRus. 
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thousands singing. In their Sunday-schools to-day. Ilail, hail this happy day, 
short and fleeting, Let us then be ear - ly there. 
Spir - it woos us From transgression in our youth, 
nite in singing, And to - geth-er kneel in prayer. 
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Hail, hail this happy day. Hail this day, hail this day, Hail this happy day. 
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52 WITH HEARTS IN LOVE ABOUNDING. 



Haydn. 




1. With hearts in love a - bound ing, 

2. So reign, O God of Heav - en, 

3. And let each Gen - tile na - tion 



Pre - pare we now to sing 
E - ter - nal - \y the same ; 
Come glad - ly in her train, 
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A loft - ty theme, re - sound - ing Thy praise, Al - might - y King ; 
And end - less praise be giv - en To Thy Al - might - y Name ; 
To share Thy great sal - va - tion, And join her grate - ful strain ; 
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Whose love, rich gifts be - stow - ing. Redeemed the hu - man race ; 
Clothed in Thy daz-zling bright - ness. Thy church on earth be - hold. 
Then ne'er shall note of sad - ness A - wake the trembling string ; 
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Whose lips, with zeal overflow - ing. Breathe words of truth and grace. 
In robe of pur • est white ness. In raiment wrought with gold. 
O ne song of joy and glad-ness The ransom'd world shall sing. A -men. 
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THE CHRISTMAS-TREE. 
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Words and Miulc by Kev. JOHN II. llorKINS, K.T.I). (IIM-), l«W. 
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1. Gath - er a - round the Christmas-tree ! Gath-er around the ChriHt mas-tree! 

2. Gath • er a - round the Christmas-tree ! Gath-er a-round the ChristmaH-treo ! 

3. Gath - er a - round the Christmas-tree ! Gath-er a-round the ChristmaH-trt'o! 
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Ev - er-green Have its branches been, It is king of all the woodland scone : 
Once the pride Of the mountain side, Now cut down to grace our Christmas-tide : 
Ev - 'ry bough Bears a bur-dennow,They are gifts of love for us, wctrow: 
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For Christ, our King, is born to-day, His reign shall nev - or pass a- way. 
For Christ from heav'n toearth came down, To gain, thro' death, a no - bier crown. 
For Christ is bom, His love to show, And give good gifts to men be - low. 
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na, Ho - san - na. Ho - san - na in the high - est ! 
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By permtealmi. 



54 WE ARE SOLDIERS OF THE CROSS. 



Play the first eight measures for prelude. 



Music by GEO. NOTES ROCKWELL. 
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Spirited. 
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1. We are sol - diers of the cross, Battling for the right ; 

2. We are sol - diers of the cross, Faithful, val - liant, true, 

3. We are sol - diers of the cross. Let us ev - er be 
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We are march-mg on to war, With shield and buckler bright; 
Do - ing with our strength and might Whate*er we find to do: 
Worthy of the name we bear, And loy - al un - to Thee ; 






We are children of a 

Nev-er yield-ing un - to 

Then for - ev - er we will 



King Who sits enthroned on high ; 
sin, Tho' foes encamp a - round, 
give To Thee, O Lord, all praise ; 
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'WE ARE SOLDIERS OF THE CROSS. Concluded. 55 
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He is strong, and wc shall win, If on Him we rv • \y 
Armed we'll stand in vir - tuc strong, And hold the van tage ground. 
Marching en; Thy cause shall be The glo - ry of our daiyx. 
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Martial Chorus after each Verse. 
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As we march ring out the song, Lift the cross on high ; 



Blow the trumpet 
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loud and long, And shout the battle cry.j 
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1. Love di - vine, all love ex - eel - ling, Joy of heav'n to earth come down! 

2. Breathe,oh,breatlieThylov • ing Spir-it In - to ev - 'ry trou-bled breast! 
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Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwelling. All Thy faithful nieY - cies crown. 
I^t us all in Thee in - her - it, Let us find Thy pro-mised rest. 
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Fa - ther, Thou art all com - pas sion, Pure, un-bounded love Thou art ; 
Come, Al-niight-y to de - liv - er. Let us all. Thy life re -ceive; 
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Vis • it us with Thy sal-va-tion. En - ter ev - 'ry trembling hf 
'^•^^ious-ly come down, and nov - or, Nev- er-more Thy tern -plesh 
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FOR CHRISTMAS OR OTHER FESTIVALS. 

W.\l. 11. I'.KADl'.l'KV. 
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1. Hark ! what mean those ho - \y voi - cea, Sweetly souiul - in;; thm* ihf ^kiv^ ' 
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Hark ! what mean those holy voices, 



Sweetly soundiiiK thro' thehkies' 
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Lo! tiran-gel 
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ic host re - joi -ees ; Ileav'iily hal - le - In - \\\\\^ risi*, 
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Lo ! th'an-gei - ic host re - joi - ces ; 
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Hear them tell 
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the wondrous sto-ry, Hear them eliant 
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thc'irli villus of 



Hear them tell the wondrous sto - ry, Hear them chant their hymns of 
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joy, " Glo • ry in tlie high - est ! glo • ry ! Glo-ry be to Giwl most liigh ! 
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2 Peace on earth — good will from heaven, 3 Haste, ye mortals, to adore Him ; 

Reaching far as man is found ; I^arn His name, and taste His joy , 

" Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven," Till in heaven ye sing before him. 

Loud our golden harps shall sound. Glory be to God most high. 

Christ is bom, the great Anointed; Haste, ye mortals, to adore him ; 

Hearen and earth his praises sing! Iiearn His name, and taste His joy; 

Oh, receive whom God appointed, T\\\ \t\ WaNCtv "jc %\xv^\iV5\CTtvi>Ss«\, 

yar^rour Prophet, Priest, and King. Glory \>e lo Uo^ \wo«\.\\\^. 

3/peniU8atoQ of Biqlow & Mwii. 
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SWEET EASTER BELLS I 

EASTKR CAROL. 




Words by GECVROE COOPER. 
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Music by WM. A. POND, Jr. 
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1. Now Eas - ter mom liatli come at last, What Iiope and joy it tells ! Tb 

2. In praise of Him tlie an -gels sing, And shall we not re - joicet Oa 

3. Go sing the song to ev'-ry heart That Christ hath ris'n to - day, Ani 
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gloom that held our earth is past, — Chime on, sweet Eas 
songs of love we hum -bly bring, And loud be ev* • ry 
ev - 'ry doubt and fear de - part. And young and old_ be 



Eas - ter bells! 



bells! 

voice. 

gay! 
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a tempo. 

^ I- 



■0-n^ 



«t 



t=JS 



3— 4r^— — — 



tt 




^^ 



^!=i 



?^ 



'^^S 



f 



* • s ^ 



^± 



The Lord of love hath broke the tomb. And earth and sky are gay ; The 
For An - gels roU'd the stone a - way And bore our Lord a - bove ; To 
For He hath ope'd the por-tals wide That we may en - ter in ; The 
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fields put on their love - ly bloom, And smile in bright ar - ray. . . . 
Him all glo - ry be to - day, All hon - or, praise, and love ! . . 
power of death He hath de - fied, And he hatli con - quered sin I 
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Chorus, a tempo. 



59 






s 



Now Eag - ter room hath come at last, — What hope and joy it t«IU! Thi- 
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gloom that held our earth is past, Chime oii> sweet Kas - ter bells I 
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LITTLE CHILDREN, "WHO VSTOULD EVER. 



WKANISKY. 



^ 



^P^: 



^ 






-t 



I— t 






L-^E3r^^ 



4- 



¥5 



^ ^ 



1. Lit - tie chil-dren, who would ev - er Tread the safe 

2. As a rough road oft - en trod den Smooth and eas • 

3. Eye ne*er saw, nor ear hath heard it, Neither can 

4. Yet the Spir - it doth re - veal it ; Here we have 



and nar - row way, 
y doth \yv - come, 
the heart ccmceive, 
our bliss in part. 
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Je - BUS* footsteps long to fol- low, And His jjen - tie voice o - bey. 
So the straight and narrow pathway, Widens, brightens near - er Home. 
Of the- joy which God pre-par-eth For His children who be-lieve. 
Since,ourher - i - tage for ev - er, God a - bid-eth in our heart. Amen. 
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HAIL! BRIGHT EASTER MORN!" 



Wonis by GEORGE COOPER. 
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GAROL FOR EASTER. 

Music by WM. A. POND, Jr. 
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1. Hail ! bright glorious Easter mom! Now lil-ies hill and vale a-dorn, Joy in ev - 'ry 

2. Lo ! the land is clad in bloom, And gone is all our wint'ry gloom, O - pen is the 

3. Sound the song from shore to shore. And praise the Saviour we adore! Lo! He reignetV 
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heart isborn,For Christ hath ris'n to-day ! Birds that sing on ev - *ry tree, 
darksome tomb.For Christ hath ris'n to-day ! An gels hymn His love and praise; 
evermore, — Our Lord hath ris'n to-day ! Grate-f ul-ly our tributes bring. 



W f ^-t 



f^ 



^^ 



^fe 



f^s±. 



m 



m 



f 



i 



iJ: 



-«: 



^^ 



^m 



■-*=t=f. 



t 



^ f¥. 



Mountain heights and roll-ing sea, " All your tune- fulprais - es be, 

Leaves ex -ult in wood-land ways ; Sing we sweet-ly all our days,— 

Ev - 'ry heart with rap-ture sing ; O - ver death He is the King,— 
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Chorus. 
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Glory to Him Who hath ris'n to-day !*'Hail! bright glorious EastermomlNow lilies hill and 
" Glory to Him Who hath ris'n to-day ! " 
" Glory to Him Who hath ris'n to-day ! " ^ _^ 




HAIL I BRIGHT EASTER MORN." 'W/W«/. 6i 
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vale a-dom, Joy in ev-'ry heart is boni,For Cliri8t hath rib'n to-(iay! 
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PRAISE YE THE FATHER. 



Hbs. ELIZABETH CH.t.RLE8. 



FKIEURICII FEKDIS'AM) FLEMMIN'O. 
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1. Praise 

2. Praise 
2. Praise 



ye the Fa - ther! 
ye the Sav - iour! 
ye the Spir - it! 



For His lov - ing kind 
Son of GcmI, tht* Ka • 
Com - fort - er of Is • 



ness, 
ther! 
rael. 








^^m 



Ten - der - ly cares He for His earthly chil - dren ; Praise Him, ye 
Earth is His her - i - tage, He will bless His peo - pie ; Sing ye to 
Sent of tlie Fa - tlier, Ev - er-niore to bless us ; Praise ye the 





an - gels, praise Him in the hea - vens, Praise ye Je - ho - vah ! 
geth - er, praise Him all ye chil - dren, Praise ye the Sav - iour ! 
Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spir - it, Praise ye the Lord of Hosts ! 
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SHEPHERD, SWEET AND FAIR. 



E. J. HOPKINS. 
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1. Shep - herd, sweet and fair, and ho - ly, Hear, 

2. When Thy Yoice the still - ness break - ing, Seems 
8. Grace to seek Thee as my Sav - iour, Grace 
4. Like a Iamb of Thine for - ev - er, Bear 
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to 

to 

me, 




hear 
whis 
trust 
Sav 
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per 

Thee 

iour. 
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while I pray; 

soft to me : 

as ray Friend, 

on Thy breast ; 



^J^" 



Let a child, so weak and low 

" Ctiild of mine, the world for - sak 

Grace to love Thee as my Fa 

Guard me, keep me, leave me nev 
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Be Thy care m 

Take thy cross and 

And Thy sweet com 

With Thy bless - ing 
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life's young day. 

fol - low me.' 

mands at - tend. 

make me blest. 



"Je • sns, ho 

"Je - sus on 

"Je - sus on 

"Je - sus on 
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Hear in 
Give me 
Now and 
Guide me 



Hea - ven, 
grace to 
ev - er, 
to Thy 
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learn 
with - 
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pray. 
Thee, 
end. 
rest. 
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NUMBER THREE. 
GREETING SONG. 

** Alleluia : for the Lord (Jvd omnipotent reifj»eth.**—Ke\. xlx: 6. 

Semi-Chorus. Spirited. 



A.J. A. 
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1. A week, a - gain has passed a-way ; Time swiftly speedM a • long ; 

2. We come the SSav - iour's name topraise, To sing the wondrous love 

3. We'll sing of nier - cies dai - ly given, Thro' ev-*ry pass- ing year; 

4. We'll sing of many a hap-py hour We've passed in Sumlay school, 
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^e come a - gain to praise and pray, And sing our greet - ing snng. 

Of llim who guards us all our days, And guides to heav'n a • Love. 

We'll sing the prom - i - ses of heav'n With voic - es loud and clear. 

Where truth, like summer's genial show'rs, Extends its gra-ciuus rule. 
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Full Chorus. 
We come, 
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We come, 



we come, we come with songs to greet you ; 
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we come with songs a - gain. 
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TFe come^ we come, 
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THE COMING LORD, 



SCHUBEBT. 







1. Thou art com - ing, my Sav-iour,Thou art com-ing,0 my King! 

2. Thou art com*ing; not a shad- ow, Not a mist and not a tear, 
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Ev - *ry tongue Thy name con-fess - ing, Well may we re-joice and sing. 
Not a sin and not a shad - ow On that sun - rise grand and clear. 
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Thou art com-ing, Thou art com-ing, Je - sus, our be - lov - ed Lord ! 
Thou artcom-ing, Je - sus, Sav-iour!Noth- ing else seems worth a tliouglit; 
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Cno.Thou art com-ing, Thou art com-ing! We shall meet Thee on Thy way: 

D.S, chorus, 
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Oh, the joy to see Thee reign ing, Worshipped,glo - ri - fied, a - dored. 
Oh,how mar-vel-louB Thy glo - ry. And the bliss Thy pain hath wrought 
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AWAKE, AND AWAY. 
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1. The morning light flingeth Its wak - c*n - ing ny ; And as the dnjr 

2. No life can be drea- ry When work is de - light ; Tliough evening be 
3.Whendu tj is treasure. And la • bor a joy. How sweet is the 
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bring - eth Tlie work of the day. The hap - py heart sing - eth, A 
wea - ry Rest com - eth at night, And all will be chi>er- y If 
leis - ure Of end - ed em - ploy I Then on - ly can pleas - ure be 



Tr—:i 



S^3iil 



«±ft 



mm: 



Chorus. A - wake, and a - way ! 




A • wake, and a • 






wake,and a - way! A-wake,awake,andaway,away ! Awake,awake,anda . 
faith -ful and right, 
free from al loy. 
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way! . . 
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way, a - way ! The hap - py heart 



sing-eth, A - wake,and a • way. 
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THE DAY IS PAST ANl» 



JOSEPH BAl 
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1. The day is past and o - ver ; Our thanks we give to Th< 

Thee, 
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pray Thee now that sin 



-■f:-3*-^ 



ft"H&^ 



f^ 



-fi>- 



t=t: 



-w- 



Eh 



less The hours of night may he : 
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keep us in Tiiy sight, 

Fa-ther,keep us in Thy sight, And save us thro' the cor 
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2 The joys of day are over ; 
We lift our hearts to Thee, 
' -.-V Tlioe that offonccless 

-»otr he : 



3 The toils of day 

We raise our h 

And ask that frc 

The hours of ( 



SOUND THE BATTLE CRY I 6^ 

Wm. p. SHERWIN. Wm. r. RIIERWIN. by per. 

Vigorously y in march time. \ f> is , i s 

1. Sound the battle cry ! See ! the foe is nigh ; Raise the 8tan<lanl liigh For tlieT^)rcl ; 

2. Strong to meet the foe, Marching on we go, While our cause we know MuHt prevail ; 

3. Oh ! Thou God of all, Hear us when we call ; Help us one and all Hy Thy grj.ce ; 
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Gird your armor on. Stand firm every one ; Rest your cause upon His ho -ly word. 
Shield and banner bright Gleaming in the light ; Rattling for the right We ne'er can fail. 
When the battle's done, And the vict'ry won, May we wear the crown Before Thy face. 
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Rouse then soldiers 1 rally round the banner ! Ready , steady ,pa88 the word along ; 
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Onward, forward, shout aloud Hosanna ! Christ is Captain of the migh-ty throng. 
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68 THE DAY OF RESURRECTION. 

JOHN or DAMASCUS, 8tb Centnry. BERTHOLD TOURS. 1875. 
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1. The day of res- ur - rec - tion ! Earth, tell it out a -broad! 

2. Our hearts be pure from e - vil, That we may see a - right 

3. Now let the heavens be joy • f ul, Let earth her song be - gin, 
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The Pass - o - ver of glad • ness, The Pass 



ver of God ; 



The Lord in rays e - ter - nal Of res-ur - rec-tion light; 
The round world keep her tri - umph,And all that is there - in ; 
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From death to life e - ter - nal. Prom earth un • to the sky, 
And, listening to His ac - cents, May hear so calm and plain 
Let all things,8eenand un - seen. Their notes ofglad-ness blend, 
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Our Christ has bought us o - ver With hymns of vie -to - ry. 
His own "All hail," and hear - ing, May raise the vie- tor strain. 
For Christ the Lord is ris - en, Our Joy that liath no end. 
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EASTER MORN. 



69 



W. F. «. 



yt& 



Not too slow. 
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1. I say. to all men, far and near, That He is risen a -gain; Tliat 

2. Now first to souls who thus awake, Seems earth a Fa - ther - land ; A 
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He is with us now and here. And er - er shall re - main, 
new and end - less life they take, With rap • ture, from His hand. 
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And what I say, let each, this morn. Go tell it to his 
The way of dark - ness that He trod. To heav'n at last shall 
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friend,That soon in ev -*ry place shall dawn His Kingdom without end. 
come. And he who hearkens to His word Shall reacii His Father's home. 
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O SILENT NIGHT. 



EMMA PITT. (In part.) 

Duet. 



W. p. SHERW 
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1. Ju-de- a's calm and silent night Had cast her veil o'er hill and pi 

2. Then mu - sic filled the startled air ! An an-gel's voice from heav'n was I 
Inst. | | 




Quartet. 




The stars looked on,f rom far-off homes, Where watching shepherds oft had h 
For hark !"To you is born this day A Saviour who is Christ tiie L 
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Tile sound of bu - sy life was stilled In hum-ble iiome and rich a-bode,^ 
Tlie wise men followed Bethlehem's star, Whidh to Mes-si -ah led the way, i 
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lone - ly men, *mid si lent flock8,Heard sing -ing in 
worshipped there the in - fantKing,Whohum- bly in 



the 
the 
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home of Gc 
man -ger la 
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Crorub. 

O si-lent night ! 



O SILENT NIGHT. 
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O hallowed night ! We fain would hear thy song again ; Twas 
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ry be to God on high ; On earth good will to men. 
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FAWCETT. 



GOD OF OUR SALVATION. 
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II. SMART. 1808. 
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1 . Praise to Thee, Thou great Cre - a - tor ; Praise be Thine from ev - 'ry tongue ; 

2. Fa - ther,source of all conipas- sion, Free, un-boun ded grace is Thine : 

3. For ten thou - sand blessings giv - en, For the hope of f u - ture joy, 
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Join, my soul, with ev - *ry creature, Join the u - ni - ver • sal song. 

Hail the God of our sal - va -tion ; Praise Him for His love di - vine. 

Sound His praise thro' earth and heav-en, Sound Je • ho - valTs praise on high. 
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Hal -le - hi - jah ! Hal - le - lu - jali ! Join the u - ni - ver - sal song. 
Hal - le - lu - jah ! Hal le - lu - jah ! Praise Him for His love di - vine. 
Hal - le - hi -jah ! Hal - le - lu - jah ! Sound Je - ho - vali's praise on high. 
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GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. 



^IPPPNIP^I^* 



«— ^ 



1. All glo -ry in the high - est Be giv - en, Lord, to Thee; 

2. And Thou,0 Christ our Sav - iour,God'8 well - be - lov - ed Son ; 
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On earth,with men of good-will,Let peace forever be. We praise Thee,we a - 
O Je -8U8,our a - noint-ed, Who hast redemption won ; Be Thou our Guide and 
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dore Thee, We bless and mag - ni - fy ; And for Thine own great 
Teacher; Our Light un - to the Way, And lead us out of 
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glo - ry. We thank Thee, Lord most high. We thank Thee,Lord most high« 
darkness To dawn of per feet day, To dawn of per -feet day. 
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THE CHILDREN'S DAY. 
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1. This day the sound up -on the street Is not themsrch of hurru-d 

2. The Yer • y birds that skim the air. The ten • diT h>af •k't8,pa«»-iii}; 

3. And as on earth our Sav-iour took A lit - tlechiid,withlov-ing 
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feet That pass a -long the way, Thatpam, That pass a • long the 

fair. Make glad this fes - tive day, MakegUd, MakegUd this fcK - tive 
look. In -to His arms di-vine, In -to. In - to His arms di - 
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way; I* is the gentle,measured tread 
day; The joy of life in sky so blue, 
vine ; Now help us, in our future years, 
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Of youth and love,by glad hope 
The friends so strong.and tried,and 
Let come what may of joy oi 
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led. For 'tis, for 'tis the Children's Day, For 'tis the Chil -dren's Day. 

true, Make bright,make bright our glorious way , Make bright our glorious way. 

tears. To be, to be as chil -dren Thine, To be as chil -dren Thine. 
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74 DEAR FATHER, BLESS US ERE W^E GO. 



H. COLLINS. 



J. BARNBY. 
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1. Dear Fa-tlier, bless us ere we go; Tliy word in - to our 

2. Grant us, O Lord, from e - vil ways True ab - so - lu - tion 

3. Do more than par - don ; give us joy. Sweet fear, and so - ber 
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minds in • still ; And make our luke-warm hearts 
and re - lease ; And bless us, more than in 

lib - er - ty. And sim - pie hearts with - out 
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to glow With 

past days, With 
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low - ly love and fer - vent will. Thro' life's long day 
pu - ri - ty and in - ward peace. Thro' life's long day 
on - ly long to be like Tiiee. Thro' life's long day 
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death's dark night, O gracious Fa - ther, be our Light, 
death's dark night, O gracious Fa - ther, be our Light, 
death's dark night, O gracious Fa - ther, be our Light. A - men. 
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EVENING HYMN. 

"Blessed is the mao that keepetb the Sabbath."— Isa. 92: 2. 
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W. H. DOANE. 




1. Peace -ful - ly, tran - quil - ly, Pass-ing a - way, Yon 

2. Si - lent-ly, pen - sive - ly, £ve-ning draws near; Voic 

3. Lov - ing-ly, ten - der - ly. Now, on Tliy breast, Hold 
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light of the Dear Sabbath day ; Peace-ful-ly, tranquil-ly, Passing a - way, 
cho-rus sweet, Gently we hear; Si - lent-ly, pen-sive-ly, Evening draws near; 
safe-ty, Lord, Fold us to rest; Lov - ing-ly, ten-der-Iy, Now, on Thy breast. 
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Chorus. 
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Yon -der the light of the Dear Sab-bath dny. Fa-ther, we turn to Thee, 
Voic - es in chorus sweet.Gentiy we hear. Fa-ther, we turn to Thee, 
Hold us in safe - ty, Lord,Fold us to rest. Fa-ther, we turn to Thee, 
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Seek-ing Thy aid ; Oh, may our trust in Thee Ev - er 







be staid. 
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TO THEE, MY GOD AND FATHER. 
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1. To Thee, my God and Fa - ther, 

2. Soon as the morn with ros - es 

3. Thy gra - cious love pos - sess - ing 
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My soul ex - ult - ing sings; 
Be -decks the dew - y east, 
In all my pil - grim road, 
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Re - joic - ing in Thy fa - vor, 
And when tlie sun re - pos - es 
My soul shall feel Thy bless - ing 



Al - migh - ty King of kings! 
Up - on the o - cean's breast; 
In Thy di - vine a - bode. 
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I'll eel - e - brate Thy glo - ry With all Thy saints a - bove, 
My voice in sup - pli - ca - tion, My Fa-ther, Thou shalt hear : 
There bow - ing down be - fore Thee, My ev - ery con - flict o'er, 






-a- 



P^ 



I 



f-- 







t=i: 



f 



J=^ii 



d: 



^J. 



•-^ 



^-i- 



z± 



-s>- 



:^z:^; 



-25*- 



B 



-Gh 



And tell the joy - f ul sto - ry Of Thy un- fail -ing love. 
O grant me Thy sal - va-tion, And to my soul draw near. 
My spir - it shall a - dore Thee, For-ev - er, ev - er-more. A -men. 
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BETHLEHEM OF JUDAH. 
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Spirited. 



Words and Music by Be V. SAMUEL ALMAN. 
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1. Hail, Beth -le- hem of Ju - dalilllail to tliy ris • ing t»un! 

2. The shepherds saw, a • dored Him, And wise nun from the Kast 
8. In Christ we see the day - spring, The f<»unl <»f gh> -rious light ; 
4. Though hum-ble His be - gin - ning, His fame shall 
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Hail to the Lord's a - noint - ed, God's well -be - lov - ed Son! 
Then spread their gifts be -fore Him, And hailed Ilim "Prince of IVaee!" 

To chase a - way the dark - ness Of earth's o'er-spread-ing night. 
His ma - jos - ty in - creas - ing. Be - yond all time ex - tend. 



itr-i^ 



»%5 






I I I: 



— f 



It. 



: 88 

P--F- 



^ 



.^_._ 



r 



Chorus. 







-X 



Hail, Beth 



^a 



■^; 



le - hem 



of 



-(2- 



:fe:. 



\wm 



-:^-X 



fitttrJ^i 



-4—^: 
< 



]1 



.." 



Ju - dali, la thee our Lord was born 1 
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W^E MARCH TO VICTORY. 
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With spirit. 
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1. We march, we march to vie -to - ry, With the Cross of the Lord 
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fore us, Witli His lov - 
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look-ing down from the sky, Anc 
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ho - ly arm spread o'er us, His ho - ly arm spread o'er us. o'er 
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1. We come in the might of the Lord of light, A ban-nered host 

2. Our sword is the Spir - it of Godt on Higli, Our hc4 - met His 

3. And the choir of an - gels with songs a - waits Our march to the goU 

4. Then on -ward we march, our arms to prove,With the bannerof Chris 
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meet Him 
va - tion : 
Si - on ; 
fore us. 



And we put to 
Our ban - ner 
For our Cap - tain 
With His eye of 



flight the ar-mies of nij^ht. That the 
tiie C?ro88 of Cal-va - rv, Our 
has hrok -en the brazen gaten, And 
love looking down from a - bove. And 
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sons of tlie day may greet Him, 'Blie sons of the day may grcH't 

watchword — the In - car- na - tion, Our watchword — the In - car - na - 

burst tiie bars of i - ron. And burvt the bars <»f i - 

His ho - ly arm spread o'er us, And His ho • ly arm spread oVr 
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I WOULD LOVE THEE, GOD AND FATHER. 

**IwiU love Thee, lord, my strength."— Va. xviii. 

Moderato con espress. ^J- J- MrNdKR. An-, by abkky. 
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1. I would love Thee,Godand Fa-tlier, My Redeem- er and my King; 

2. I would love Tliee, every ble8--ing Flows to nie from out Tliy iiand; 

3. I would love Thee, I have vowed it. On Tliy love my heart is sit ; 
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I would love Thee, for without Thee, Life is but a bit -ter thing. 
I would love Thee, he who loves Thee Nev-er feels him - self a - lone. 
While I love Thee, I will nev - er My Re-deem-er's blood for -get. 
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8o HOLY, HOLY! LORD GOD ALMIGHTY! 



BISHOP HEBER. 



Ret. J. B. DYKES. 
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1. Ho 

2. Ho 

3. Ho 



»y, 
ly, 



bo - ly, 
lio - ly, 
ho - ly. 



ho - ly ! Lord God Al - might - y ! 

ho - ly ! all the saints a - dore Thee ! 

ho - ly ! though tiie dark-ness hide Thee, 
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Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to 

Cast • ing down their gold-en crowns a - round tiie glass - y 

Though the eye of sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not 
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see, 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly ! Mer - ci - ful and Might - y ! 

Cher - u - bim and Ser - a phim fall - ing down be - fore Thee, 

On - ly Thou art Ho - ly, there is none be - side Thee 
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All Thy great works shall join in praise to Thee. 
Which wert and art, and ev - er-more shalt be. 
Per - feet in power, in love, and pu - ri - ty. A - men* 




HAPPY LITTLE PILGRIMS. 
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3RACE J. FRANCES. 



' Strangert emd jrilgrim*J'*'-\\th. zl : 13. 



HUBERT F. MAIN. 
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1. Hap - py lit - tie 

2. In that land so 

3. Not a - lone we 
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We should ne'er be sad ; 
Ev - ery - thing is bright ; 
To the inan-sions fair; 
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There will 
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no 
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Je - BUS 


is 


our 


Shep - 


herd, 
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Makes His chil - dren glad. 

There will be no night. 

He will lead us there. 
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AT JESUS' FEET. 



Words by MARIAN FROELICH. 

Solo or Quartet. 



Music by G. FROELICH. 



TUTTI. 




1. Here 

2. May 

3. Then 
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find I rest 
1 my ger - 
in my home 
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vice lay, At 

a - bove, At 
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Je - SU8* feet ; 
Je - sus' feet; 
Je - 8118* feet ; 
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Here all earth's trou - ble8 cease, At 

Some - thing from day to day, At 

Prai8 - ing His dy - ing love. At 
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Je - sus' feet. 
Je - sus' feet. 
Je - sus' feet. 



l=\ 



r-\ 



:^-^ 



I 




I bid 
all joys 
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a - dieu, 
the best, 
blest place, 
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At 
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At 


Je - bus' 


feet; 
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SOMETIMES A LIGHT SURPRISES. 
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1. Sometimes a liglit sur - prig - e« 

2. In lio - \y con -tern -jila-tion, 

3. It can bring with it noth • ing, 

4. Though vine, nor fig tree nei • tiier, 



The Chriii - tinn whiU* he nin^ii; 
We 8W(»et - ly tht-n |Mir-nii<* 
But He will hear us throii^ii ; 
ItH wont - ed fruit siioulMlKHr; 
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It is 
The theme 
Who gives 
Though all 



felglia 



the Ijord, who ris - es 
of God's sal - va - tion, 
the lil - ies cloth - in^, 
the field should with-er, 
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With heal 
And find 
Will clothe 
Nor florkx, 
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in His wings; 
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When com - forts are de - clin - ing. 
Set free from pres - ent sor - row, 
Be - neath the spreading heav-ens, 
STof a.f\f\ the same a - bid - ing, 
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God 
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He 
We 
No 
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grants the soul a - gain 
cheer - ful - ly can say, 
crea - ture but is fed ; 
praise shall tune my voice ; 
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And He 
For while 
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- son of clear shin -ing 
the un-known mor-row 

who feeds the ra-vens, 
in Him con - fid - ing 
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To cheer it 

Bring with it 

Will give His 

I can - not 



af - ter rain, 
what it may." 
chil - dren bread, 
but re - joice. 
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HARVEST. 



JOHN ADCOCK. 
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1. Tlie fields are all white, And the reap-ers are few ; We children are will ing, 

2. Our hands are so small, And our words are so weak. We cannot teach oth-ers; 

3. We'll work by ourpray'rs,By the pen-nies we bring, By small self-de - ni-als,- 

4. Un - til, by and by. As the years pass at length, We too may be reapers, 
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But what can we do To work for our Lord in His har 

How then shall we seek To work for our Lord in llis har 

The least lit - tie thing May work for our Lord in His har 

And go forth in strength To work for our Lord in His har 
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vest? 
vest, 
vest. 
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1. Hear us,Heav'nly Father, Thou,whose gentle care 

2. Par-don our of-fen-ces; Guard us from all ill; 

3. Let not sin be-guile us From Thy paths to stray ; 



Tends tlie young ai 

Make us, like tru 

But with Thy gre; 
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fee-ble, — Hear our sim-ple pray'r! Hear our pray'r 
children, Love Thy ho - ly will. Hear our pray'r 

mercy Keep us night and day. Hear our pray'r 
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Fa - ther, hear » 
Fa - ther, hear ! 
Fa - ther, hear I 
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BLESSED ARE THE PURE IN HEART. 85 



C. F. ALEXANDER. 



JOHN Ilt'LLAH. 
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1. Bless - ed are the pure in heart, Tliey have loved the lH*t - tcr part ; 

2. When the sun be - {^ins to rise, Spread-ing brightness tlini' the skier, 

3. When the leaves in au-tunin die, Fall - ing fast and si - lent - ly, 
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When life's jour ney they have trod, They shall go to see their (iod. 

They will love to praise and bless Christ the Son of Right • eous - neti^. 

These," they think,"that now seem dead, Shall in spring lift up their head." 
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Till in glo - ry they ap-pear. They shall of t - en see Ilini here! 
In thewattjh-es of the night, When the stars are clenr and bright, 
God in ev - ery thing they see : First in all their thoughts is He : 
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And His grace shall learn to know In His glorious works be - low. 
"Thus the just shall shine" they say, "In the Res-sur-rec-tion day." 
They have loved the bet - ter part: Bless-^d are the pure in heart ! 
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ANTWERP. 



JAMES D. BCRSS. 
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1. As help - less as 

2. As trust - ful AS 

3. As loT - ing as 
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child who clings Fast to his fa-ther's 
child who looks Up in his moth- er's 
child who sits Close by his pa -rent's ] 
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And casts his weak -ness on the strength That keeps him safe from I 

And all his lit - tie griefs and fears For - gets in her em - 1 

And knows no want while it can have That sweet so - ci - e - 
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So I, my Fa - ther, cling to Tiiee, And ev 

So un - to Thee, O Lord, I look, And in 

So, sit - ting at Thy feet, my heart Would all 
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' vy pass - ing 
Thy face di - 
its love out - 
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Would link my earthly fee -ble-ness To Thine al - mighty pow'r. 
Can read the love that will sus-tain As weak a faith as mine. 
And pray that Thou wouldst teach me,Lord,To love Thee more and more. A 



^^^^M 



f^ 



-^ 



^ 



4?-^ 



^-^ 



£: 



\ 



? 



AT THY FEET, O LORD. 'WE BCW. 87 

PRAYER. 



A. J. H. 
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1. At Thy feet, O Lord, we bow, (irace and pfHcr iiii - plor- ing; 

2. Hear our prayer in heav'n,Tliy home, All our gin con- fe88 • iiig, — 
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Oh, re -ceive our of-f'ring now, While Thy prais - cs we a -vow, 
AU our wants to Thee make known, And from Thy e - ter - nal throne 









"E^^ 



^:F^- 






-I — 



.• - r^-^ 



-I «,, 






^1^ 



Kneel 
On 



9^t^, 



,-^ 



^^bEi 



iEi 



ing 
us 



and 
fall 

43. — 



a 

Thy 



^- 



dor 
bless 



7A — 



■■%-- 



■£^- 



4 



mg: 
ing; 



Send Thy bless - ing 
Speak to us the 
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heav'n- ly love, 
love the Lord. 
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EXCELSIOR. 




With energy. 



Coinpoaed (or this Hymnal b^E. H. BAILET. 
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- cr will we climb Up the mount of glo - ry, 
ward may we press Through the path of du - ty ! 
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Tliat our names may live through time In our coun - try's sto-ry! 
tue is true hap - pi • ness, £x - cellence true beau-ty. 
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Hap - py,wlien her wel - fare calls, He who con-quers, he who falls! 
Minds are of ce - les - tial birth : Make we, then, a heav'n of earth. 
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High - er, high - er let us climb Up the mount of glo - ry ! 
On - ward, on - ward may we press Through the path of du - ty ! 
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PBISCILLA J. OWENS. 
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1. God bless our Sab-bath-school ! Firm- ly u - nit - e<J, Vn - «Ut Thy 

2. God bless our Sab-bath-sctiool ! Al -niight -y Fa - ther, Sliel - ter 'Thy 
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ban - ner Thy glo - ry we sing ; Strength of each youth-ful heart, 
chil - dren in peace 'ueath Tliy wing; Guide in the nar - row way, 
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Hope nev - er blight - ed, Be Thou our por - tion, Thou art our King. — 
Heavenward us gath - er, Be Thou our ref - uge. Thou art our King. — 
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God bless our Sabbath-school ! 
Glorious Defender, 
Under Thy banner we march as we sing ; 
Lead us to victory, 
Never surrender. 
Thy name must conquer, Thou art our King. 

Copyright, 1884. by JOHK J. Hood. 
From "Odb Sabbath Hoxb,*' by yw. 
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1. Through the night of doubt and sor - row, On-ward goes the pil-grim bai 

2. One the Light of God's own Pres-ence,0'er His ransom'd peo -pie slit 

3. One the strain the lips of thousands Lift as from tlie heart of ur 

4. On -ward,therefore, pil - grim brothers, On-ward with the cross our ai 
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Sing -ing songs of ex - pec ■ 
Chas-ing far the gloom and 
One the con -flict, one the 

Bear its shame^and fight its 
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ta - tion, March - ing to the Promrised L; 
ter-ror, Brightening all the path we tre 
per - il, One the march in God be - gi 
bat - tie, Till we rest beneath its slu 
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Clear be -fore us through the dark-ness Gleams and burns the guid- ing lig 

One the ob -ject of our jour -ney, One the faith which nev -er tii 

One the glad -ness of re- joic - ing On the far e - ter - nal she 

Soon shall come the great a - wak- ing, Soon the rend -ing of tlie ton 
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Broth -er clasps the hand of brother, Stepping fearless through the night. 

One the earn -est look -ing forward, One the hope our God in-spires. 
Where the one Al- niigh -ty Father Reigns in love for ev - er-niore. 
Then, the scattering of all shadows, And the end of toil and gloom ! A-b 
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DEAN ALFORD. 



THANKSGIVING HYMN. 



KiE <i. J. KLVKT. 
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Come, ye thank - f ul peo - pie, come. Raise the lunK of har - vevt 

All the world [» (lod's own field, Fruit un -to His praiite tu 

For the Lord opr God shall come, And shall take Mis har • veKt 

£ - ven so, Lord,quickly come. To Thy ti - nal har - vest 
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God, our Mak - er, doth pro -vide For our wants to Im? sup -plied; 

First the hlade and then the ear. Then the full corn shall ap • ]K*ar : 

Give His an - gels charge at last Sin from out our hearts to cast ; 

There for e - ver pu - ri - fled. In Thy pres -ence to a - bide ; 
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Come to God's )wn tern -pie, come ;Kai8e the song of har -vest-home ! 
Lord of har -ve8t,grant that we Wholesome grain and pure may be. 
And our love-bought souls to store In His gar -ner ev - er - more. 
Come with all Thine an -gel8,come ;Kaisc the glorious har -vest-home. A 
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CHRISTMAS TREE. 




WonUby LUCIE A>'SA LAMB. 
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1. Mor-ri -ly,nier -ri-ly, 

2. Lo! yon star that 

3. Bind the hoi- ly 
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Gather 'rouml tlie Christmas tree; 
On this glorious iia - tal day; 
Laurels green, and my r- tie spray; 
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Clio. Mer-ri -ly, mer-ri-ly, children we, Gath - er 'round the Christmas tree ; 
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Puis - es light and hearts a - glow, Christ ia born tliis day we know. 
Pur -est light and bright -est gem, 'Tis the Star of Beth -le -hem ! 
Frank - hicense, and myrrh we bring, Fragrant Love'ssweet of - fer - ing; 
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Puis - es light and hearts a - glow, Christ is born this day we know. 
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We, with joy, and hallowM mirth, Cel - e -brate His low -ly birth ; 

Seen by sliepiierds from a - far, First they hailed the guiding star. 

While our pray 'rs like in -cense rise. Float - ing up -ward to the skies; 
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Chil-dren,gen - tie, true and kind, (^ome and wor - ship 

Thro' the night, it led the way, Kost -inij, where the 

Sweet -ly,sweet -ly, chil - dren sing,PraiB -es to the 



at His shrine 
Christ-child lay. 
new born King. 
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Sunday School Supplies. 

■ ■ I 

We call the attention of 

Pastors, Superintendents, and Teachers 

to the stock of goods required by them for use in their Sun- 
day School work, to be found at the 

UNIVERSALI5T PUBLISHING HOUSE, 

BOSTON, HASS. 

We can furnish, among other things for that purpose, the following: 

Superintendents' Record Books of various kinds, including 
the Approved Sunday School Record Book, published with the 
approval of the Universalist General Convention and the Univcr- 
salist Sabbath School Union. 

• 

Maps of Various Kinds, Blackboards, 

Approved S. S. Class Books, Concordances, 

Sunday School Service Books, Commentaries, 

Sunday School Question Books, 
Collection Envelopes, 

Sunday School Library Books for all ages, 
Bible Dictionaries, Library Cards, 

Sunday School Speakers, Library Labels, 

Sunday School Text Cards, Library Numbers, 

The Winchester Profession on Cards, 
Library Record Books. 

Sunday School Models and Material for small schglars. 

SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 

UNIVERSALIST PUBLISHING HOUSE, 

30 WEST STREET, BOSIQK, HUtS^.. 



Sunday School Libraries. 



The attention of Sunday Schools, about purchasing books for 
their libraries, is called to our stock of books. Send for our ilsts 
of books prepared by the Library Commission of the Universalist 
General Convention. Should it be more convenient to send for 
books than to make selections from the lists, we can make a selec- 
tion and send you, subject to approval. 

Should you desire us to make the selection, please be careful 
to send : — 

jsL A Catalogue of hooks already in your library. -^ 
2d. The amount to be expended, ^ 

Sdm The amount of money to be expended for the dif- 
ferent grades, Primary, Intermediate, Youth^ 
Adult, and Teachers, 

We have supplied many Sunday Schools with Library Books, 
and we solicit orders to any amount. 



Sunday School 
Service Books. 



Sunday 

School 



The Guide. 

By William S. Johnson. 

Per doz., f 2.00 

The Altar. 

By J« G. Bartholomew, D. D. 

Per doz., $3.00 

A Year of Worship. 

By G. L. Demarest, I). 1). 

Per doz., $3.00 

The Redeemer. 

Compiled and edited by Rev. J. 
J. I.i'AVis, with chants and hymns 
arranged and edited by Leo R. 
Lewis. 

Per duz., $4.50 

Postage or Kxprewaj^c on above to be i>aid 
by the liurchascr. 



Helper. 



A monthly magazine devoted to 
the interests of Universalist Sunday 
Schools. 






OSCAR F. SAFFORD, D.D., Editor, 

with competent assistants. 

The Helper, each copy accompanied 
with six Lesson Sheets, $i.co per 
year. Copies without Lesson Sheets, 
31.00 per year. Extra Lesson Sheets, 
each, 12 cents per year. Junior Les- 
son Papers, each, 12 cents per year. 
Home Study Sheets, six lessons a 
Sunday for a yeai, 50 cents. In all 
cases free of postage. 



UNIVERSALIST PUBLISHING HOUSE, 
30 West Street, ----- ^Q%\Ati^ fl/lass. 
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PREFACE. 



If the present little volume shall find favor equal to that enjoyed by its 
more diminutive predecessors in the Series, the Editor's hopes for it will be 
fully realized. The collection consists almost wholly of songs which have 
never appeared in our denominational publications. A considerable number, 
including most of the anonymous songs, have been taken from *« The Gloria," 
by the kind permission of Mr. Harley Newcomb, to whom grateful acknowl- 
edgment is made for much valuable and available material. The following 
firms and individuals have also kindly given permission to print copyrighted 
hymns: Tlie Century Co., ** Savior, thy dying love"; Rev. John W. Chad- ' 
wick, ♦^Our father's faith"; Messrs. E. P. Dutton & Co., **0 little town 
of Betlilehem '' ; Mr. George H. Ellis, **0 star of truth down shining"; 
Messrs. Houghton, Mifflin & Co., ** I look to thee in every need" ; Rev. E. P. 
Parker, D. D., ** Hail, Holy Light, the world rejoices," and ♦•Take us in thine 
arms and bless us," together with the musical arrangement of the latter hymn. 

A special word of acknowledgment is also due to Rev. Charles Henry 
Wells for two original hymns with their musical settings. 



LEO R. LEWIS. 



Tufts College, 
Oct. 1, 1898. 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL HARMONIES, No. 4. 



THOU ART MY LEADER. 



D. E. Jones. 
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1. Je - sus, Lord of life and light, Joy of Cre - a - tion, Prince of peace and 

2. In thy vineyard I would toll, Faith - fol for-ev- er; Teach my hands thy 

3. £arth-ly sins my way l>e - set; Stand thou be- side me. Naught I fear, my 

4. When my work on earth is done, Do not for-salce me; Bear me safe o'er 
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hope and love, Bring-ing sal - va - tion, Thou art my lead - er, 
work to do And f al - ter nev - er. 
whole life thro* If thou wilt guide me. 
death'^Hark stream, Safe homeward take me. 
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am thine, and thou art mine, Je - sus, my Sav - ior; 
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HALLOWED BE THY NAME. 
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1. List to ihedream-y tones that dwell In rip-plingwave or sigh-ing tret 

2. The pil-grim journeys till he bleeds, To gain the al -tar of his sire 

3. What-e'er may be man's faith or creed, Those precious words comprise it sti! 
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heark-en to the Sab -bath bells, The song of bird, the hum of b( 

her - mit pores a - bove- his beads, With zeal that nev - er wanes or tire 

trace them on the bloom-ing mead. We hear them in the flow-ing ri 
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ter-pret right and we shall find, 'Tls *'pow*r and glo- ry " they pro-claim ; 
ho-liestrite or long - est pray'r, That soul can yield or wis-dora frame 
cho-nis hails the Great Su-preme ; Each va - ried beat-ing tells the same; 
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chimes, the crea-tures, wa-ters, wind, All pub - lish, "hal- lowed be thy nan 
oth - er im-port can it bear, Tlian "Fa - ther, hal- lowed be thy nan 
strainsmay dif- fer, but the theme Is, "Fa - ther, hal -lowed be thy iian 
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3. Pray - ing, . . 
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CONSECRATION. 



Andante. 



M. D. J. 
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1. My bod - y, soul, and spir - it, I give, O Lord, to thee, 

2.0 Je - sns, might - y Say - ior, I trust in thy great name ; 

3. O let the Are — de - scend- ing Just now up - on my soul — 



A 
I 
Con -J 



^^^EEt^^^fe^ 




cres. , , 



REFRinrJ 



^ii=ir 



con - se - era - 
look for thy 
same my hum 

cres. 



ted off 
sal - va 
ble off 



*ring, Thine ev - er - more to 

tion ; Thy prom - ise now I 

'ring, And cleanse,and make me 

dim. 



be. My 
claim, 
whole. 



9^ 



g 



^ 



m 



f 






^-Mf4^^n^ 



I 



g i ' ; 



^SU^^ljU 



r 



* 



"3 ^ \d: 



^ 



all is on the al - tar; I'm wait - ing here for thee, 
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Wait - ing, wait - ing, wait - ing, I'm wait - ing here for thee. 
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OUR PRAYER. 



Andante, 
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2. Full oft in* false and 
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dan-g*rous paths Our feet would stray, Did 

fu - ture hath Of good or III; We 
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KNOW THAT THE LORD IS GOOD. 

WUh spirit. 
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1. Know that the Lord is good : His hand is o - pen 

2. While we re - joice to - day. And heart's ob - la - tion 

3. For all thy gifts be - stowed So free - ly thro* the 
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Who on the earth a - bide. 
A Chris - tian life to live. 
E - ter - nal, ev - er near. 
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THAT SWEET STORY. 



Mrs. J. Luke. 
Allegretto, 
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Arranged from a Greek Melody. 
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1. I think when I read that sweet sto - ry of old, When Je - sus was 

2. Yet still to his foot-stool in prayer I may go, And ask for a 
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here a -mong men, 
share in his love; 
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IIow he called lit - tie chil - dren as lambs to his 
And if I thus ear - nest - ly seek him be- 
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fold — T should like to have been with him then. I wish that his hands had beet 
low, I shall see him and hear him a- bove In that beau- ti- ful place he has 
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placed on my head, That his arms had been thrown a-round me, And that IinighthaT( 
gone to prepare For all who are flll'd with his love ; And man - y deal 
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seen his kind look when he said/ *Let the lit- tie ones come un - to me." 
chil-drenare gath-er-ing there, **For of such \a the king-dom a - bove. 
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NEED OF THE SAVIOR. 



Moderato. 
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E. N. 
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1. I need thee,precion8 Sav-ior ! I need a friend like thee ; A friend to soothe my 

2. I've need of thee, my Sav-ior! I need thy clearer sight To lead me past temp- 

3. When life seems dark and dreary, I need thy words of cheer To urge me on and 
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sor - row, A friend to care for me. 
ta - tion. And in - to realms of light. 
up - ward. To ban - ish doubt and fear. 



Rkfuain. 
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I need the heart of Je - sus 
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feel each anxious care; I need thy love to help me, I need thee ev-*ry where. 
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Sunday School Libraries. 



The attention of Sunday Schools, about purchasing books for 
their libraries, is called to our stock of books. Send for our lists 
of books prepared by the Library Commission of the Universalist 
General Convention. Should it be more convenient to send for 
books than to make selections from the lists, we can make a selec- 
tion and send you, subject to approval. 

Should you desire us to make the selection, please be careful 
to send : — 

jst, A Catalogue of hooka already in your library, -^ 
2d. The amount to be expended. . 

jd. The amount of money to be expended for the dif" 

ferent grades, Primary, Intermediate, Youtli. 

Adult, and Teachers. 

We have supplied many Sunday Schools with Library Books, 
and we solicit orders to any amount. 



Sunday School 
Service Books. 



Sunday 

School 



The Guide. 

By William S. Johnson. 

Per doz., ^2.00 

The Altar. 

By J«G. Bartholomew, I). D. 

Per doz., $3.00 

A Year of Worship. 

By G. L. Demarest, I). 1 ). 

Per doz., $3.00 

The Redeemer. 

Compiled and edited by Rev. J. 
J. I.j:vvis, with chants and hymns 
arranged and edited Ijy Leo R. 
Lewis. 

Per doz., $4. 50 

Postage or ExprewwjiC on above to he paid 
bv the iiurrlia«»er. 



Helper. 



A monthly magazine devoted to 
the interests of Universalist Sunday 
Schools. 
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OSCAR F. SAFFORD, D.D., Editor, 

with competent assistants. 

The Helper, each copy accompanied 
with six Lesson Sheets, $i.co per 
year. Copies without Lesson Sheets, 
$1.00 per year. Extra Lesson Sheets, 
each, 12 cents per year. Junior Les- 
son Papers, each, 12 cents per year. 
Home Study Sheets, six lessons a 
Sunday for a year, 50 cents. In all 
cases free of postage. 



UNIVERSALIST PUBLISHING HOUSE, 
SO West Street, ----- Boston, Mass. 



Sunday School Harmonies 

No. 4 



(TRIPLE NUMBER) 



EDITED BY 

LEO R. LEWIS 



BOSTON AND CHICAGO 

UNIVERSALIST PUBLISHING HOUSE 

1898 



Copyright, 1898, by Univbrsm.ist ?u«ia&\u'hc. 'Ao'uvt. 
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THANKSGIVING. 

Rink ART. Tr. Wink worth. 
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1. Now thank we all our God, With heart and hands and voi - ces, Who 

2. O, tnay this boun-teoiis God Through all our life be near us, With 

3. All praise and thanlcs to God The Fa - ther now be g\v_ - en, The 




won - drous things hath done, In whom his world re - joic - es ; Who 
ev - er joy - ful hearts And bless - ed peace to cheer us; And 
Ho - ly One who reigns In earth and high - est heaven. The 
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our moth 
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arms 
grace, 
God, 
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Hath blessed us on our way With 
And guide us when per-plexed. And 
Whom earth and heaven a - dore, For 
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count - less gifts of 
free us from all 
thus it was, is 
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now. 



And still is ours 

In this world and 

And shall be ev 
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to - day. 
the next, 
er - more. 
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LEAD ON, 

Rev. M. J. Savage. 
With spirit. 



I'LL FOLLOW THEE. 
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1. O star of truth, down shin - ing Thro' clouds of doubt and fear, I 



2. I know thy bless -ed ra - diance Can 

3. The bleed -ing feet of mar - tyrs Thy 

4. Tho* lov - ing friends for- sake me. Or 



nev - er lead a - stray, How 
toil - some road have trod ; But 
plead with me in tears; Tho* 
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ask 
ev - 
fires 
an - 
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but 'neath thy guid - 

er an - cient cus - 

of hu - man pas - 

gry foes may threat 
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ance My path - way may ap - pear. How 

torn May tread some oth - er way. E*en 

sion May light the way to God. Then 

en To shake my soul with fears. Still, 
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ev - er long 
if thro' un - 
tho* my feet 
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the jour - ney, How hard 
trod des - erts. Or o 
should fal - ter, While I 
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glance 



must 
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e'er it 
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track - less 


sea, 


Tho' 


thy 


beams can 


see, 
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faith - less 
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I be lone and wea 

I be lone and wea 

I be lone and wea 

life or death for - ev 
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ry, 
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Lead on, 
Lead on, 
Lead on, 
Lead on. 
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I'll fol - low thee! 

I'll fol - low thee I 

ril fol - low thee ! 

I'll fol - low tlieal 
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SONG AND LIFE. 



C« H. W. 



Chas. Hbmrt Wells. 




JiJiliiiMr^^=i^ 



1. Once a lit • tie child lay pin - ing On a drear - y bed of pain, 

2. Once a child of God was sin - ning In a cit - y far from f rienc 

3. Once a child of God lay dy - ing At the set- ting of the sun; 
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For the sun had not been shin - ing Since the fall - ing of the rain. 

Toung and fair and just be - gin - ning On the course that downward tends. 

Old and lone - ly, death de - fy - ing, Wait-ing, all her da - ties done. 






^^ 



^^ 



^m 



± 



^ 



^^ ^ 



#^^ 



-W 




But a rob - in midst the flow -ers In the or -chard sung his lay, 
But a song from mem-'ry*8 treas-ure, Sung by moth - er long a - go, 
And a song, the sweet old sto - ry. Sung by ser-aphs' voi-ces fair, 
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And the moan-ing, drear - y hours Soon were changed to shin-ing day. 
Turned him from his low-born pleas-ure, Sav*d him,lcept him white as snow. 
Changed earth-gloom to heav -en - glo - ry, Bore her smil-ing o - ver there. 
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OUR JOURNEY. 
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1. We have start- ed on our jour-ney, To the land of end - less 

2. We've be - gun to search for jew - els That are hid be- neath life's 

3. Then we'll fol - low Christ our lead - er, And he'll guide us safe and 



^ 



^T"a — F= ^ — r^ ^ — I I I P p ^ f T 



— p- 

r — r- ■ 



^F 






day ; Let us fol - low well our lead - er, That we may not miss the 
sand, For the crown that God will give us When we reach the bet - ter 
true; If we on - ly will be faith - ful, There's no harm for me and 
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p Solo. 



Chorus. 



Solo. 



Chokus. 
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way ; Let us fol - low ! Yes, we'll fol - low ! Let ns fol - low ! Yes, we'll 
land. We will find them ! Yes, we'll find them ! We will find them ! Yes. we'll 
yon. We will fol - low ! Yes, we'll fol - low ! We will fol - low ! Yes, we'll 
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fol - low I Yes, we'll fol - low well our lead - er, That we may not miss the way. 
find them ! And a crown the Lord will give us. When we reach the bet - ter land, 
fol -low! If we on - ly will be faith- ful. He will guide us safe and true. 
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THE BEAUTIFUL. 



C. F. Lb F. 
Andante. 

M 




1. All bean-ty fills us withde-light,We own Its charming pow'r, When- 

2. The dewdrops sparkling In the thorn, Green lawns, or cor - al cave. The 

3. The noontide sun with gold-en ray, The moon with sil - ver light. The 

4. These all a hand dl - vine proclaim, And warm de - vo-tion move, That 
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one 

he, 
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bursts up - on the sight. In for -est, field, or 
ush - ers in the morn, Or gilds the crest -ed 
glo - ry of the day. The oth - er of the 
moulded out earth's frame. Has pic-tured it to 



flower, 
wave; 
night; — 
love. 
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THE VOICE OF PRAISE. 



^^^m 



B. S. Coffin. 




1. Lift up to God the voice of praise. Whose breath our souls in -spired; 

2. Lift up to God the voice of praise. Whose good -uess, pass- ingtho't, 

3. Lift up to God the voice of praise, For hope's transport - ing ray, 




Loud and more loud the an -thems raise, With grate-ful ar - dor fired. 
Loads ev - 'ry mo-ment as it flies With ben - e - fits un - sought. 
Which lights thro' darkest shades of death To realms^of end - less day. 
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HAND IN HAND WITH ANGELS. 
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Andante. 
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1. Hand 

2. Hand 

3. Hand 



in 
in 
in 






hand with an 
hand with an 
hand with an 
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gels Thro' the world we go! 

gels! Some are out of sight, 

gels, Walk - Ing ev - 'ry day ! 
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How 



.ing 
the 
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eyes are on us Than we, 

us, un - know - ing. In - to 

chain may bright - en, None of 
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blind, can know; 

paths of light. 

us can say ; 
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Ten - 

Some 

Yet 



d'rer 
soft 
it 



vol - ces cheer us 
hands are cov - er*d 
doubt - less reach - es 
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Than we, deaf, will 
From our mor - tal 
From the low - est 



own : 

clasp, 

one 
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Soul 
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walk - ing heav*n - ward. Can we 
soul to hold us. With a 
loft - iest ser - aph, Stand - ing 
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walk a - lone? 
firm - er grasp, 
near the throne. 
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SADLY BEND THE FLOWERS. 
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Frances R. Havkrgal. 
Andante. 



A. Randegge 
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1. Sad - ly bend the flow - ers In the heav - y rain ; Af - ter beat - 

2. When a sud - den sor - row Comes like cloud and night, Wait for Q.od*s 
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show-ers, Sun-beamscome a - gain, 
mor- row, All will then be 
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bright. 



Lit - tie birds are si - le 
On - ly wait and trust hi 
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All the dark night through; But when morningdawn-eth,Theirsoogsare sweet aud new. 
Just a lit -tie while; Aft - er evening teardrops, Shallcome the morning smile. 
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SUMMER. 
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Mrs. Jane L. Patterson. 
Allegretto. ^ 
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1. Bright ros-es blos-som by the way, And trees bear fruit, as well as leaves : 

2. Our own young lives, so full of bloom, Are sum-mer gar-dens thick-ly sown; 

3. The kind-ly sun and tend-er air,Which wrap us round in warm embrace, 

4. May we re-ceive the heavenly dew. As ros - es drink the drops of morn; 
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fields grow fair 
plen-teons beau 
sym - bols of 
where the sum 



- er day by day, With prom-ise of 

- ty and per - fume, A prom-ise of 
his mer - cy are. Who clothes the soul 

- mer blos-soms grow, Ripe fruit these gar 



a - bundant sheaves, 
the fruits full grown, 
with heav'n-ly grace, 
dens may a-dorn. 
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Allegro moderato. 
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IN SPRINGTIME. 
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1 . We come, with grate - f ul praise, God of these ver - nal days, 

2. And thou hast giv'n the word, Through Je - sus Christ the Lord, 

3. O may we be of those, Where Christ the good seed sows. 
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vine I Wd know these spring-time hours,These birds, and bees, and 

on; Our earth - ly way is fair With to - kens of thy 

land ; These buds in bloom be found, Our lives in work a - 
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flow'rs, And all our bud- - ding pow'rs, Are gifts of 

care; And faith looks up - ward, where All joy is 

bound, And prals - es thus re - dound From all our 
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band. 
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GOD IS LOVE. 






Howard Kingsbury. 
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God 



Arr. from J. Greig. 
. . . is love! . 
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1. O tell 

2. How hap - 

3. What tho' 
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to earth's 

py is 
my heart 



re - mot - est bound, God is 
our por - tion here; God is 
and flesh should fail? God is 
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love! 
love ! 
love ! 
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God ... is love! . 
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In Christ I have 
His prom - is - es 
Thro* Christ I shall 
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re-demp - tion 
our spir - .it 
o'er death pre - 



found ; 
cheer ! 
vail; 
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God is 
God is 
God is 
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love ! 
love! 
love ! 
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Tenor. God 



. . is love! . 
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His life has clear'd my doubts a- way, His Spir -it turns 
He is our sun and shield by day. By night he near 
'Midst stormy seas I will not fear, My Je - sus will 
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my night to dsj 

our tents willstij 

be with me the 
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And now 

He will 

My head 



my soul 
be with 
a - bove 



with joy can 
us all the 
the waves to 
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say, 

way; 

bear; 



God 
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is love! 



1 — T 

God is 
God is 
God is 
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love! 
love! 
love! 
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COURAGE, BROTHER! 
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Norman M'Leod. 




Sir Arthur Sdluvan. 
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1. Cour-age, broth-er ! do not stura-ble, Though thy path be dark as night; 

2. Per -ish fraud, de-ceit, and cun-ning, Per - ish all that fears the light; 

3. Some will hate thee, some will love thee. Some will flat - ter, some will slight ; 

4. Sim- pie rule is saf - est guid-ing, Bring-ing peace and life and light; 
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There's a star to guide the hum-ble. Trust in God, and do the right. 

Wheth-er los - ing, wheth-er win-ning. Trust in God, and do the right. 

Turn from man, and look a - bove thee, Trust in God, and do the right. 

In the strait path still a - bid - injj. Trust in God, and do the right. 
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Though the road be sad anddrear-y. And the goal be-yond thy sight, Foot it brave-ly. 
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strong or wea-ry ; Trust in God, trust in God, Trust in God, and do the right. 
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OUR FATHERS. 



H. M. GuNX. 



Norse National Son 
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1. Our fa-thers were high-mind-ed men, Who firm - ly kept the faith; 

2. For all theysnf-fered, lit - tie cared Those ear-nest men and wise; 

3. And such as our fore - fathers were, May we,theirchil-dren, be, 







free- dom and to conscience true, 

zeal for God, their love of truth, 

in our hearts their spir - it live, 
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dan - ger and in death. 
Made them the shame de - spise. 
That baf - fled ty - ran - ny. 
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should their deeds be e*er for -got. For no - ble men were they, 

names had they, but great- er souls, True he - roes of their age, 

done, 



we will bear and we will do What - ev - er must be 
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Strug - gled hard for sa - credrights. And brave -ly won the d: 
like a rock in storm - y seas, De - fled op - pos - ing ra; 

for the good old cause of truth The vie - t*ry shall be w 
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WHO IS A BRAVE MAN? 
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1. Who is a brave man, who? Who is a brave man, who? He who dares de - 

2. Who is a free man, who? Who is a free man, who? He who finds his 

3. Who is a no - ble man? Wlio is a no- ble man? He wlio scorns both 
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fend the right, When right is mis-call'd wrong ; lie wlinsbrinjis not from the fljrIit.AVhen 
chief de-light In keep-lngGod'8Commaiuls;tIe wholoveswliat-e'er is riglit.And 
words and deeds That are not just and true; He vhose heart for sutfring i)lce(1s,Is 
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weak contend with strong; Wlio, fearing God, fears none beside, And dares do riglit wliat- 
hath to sin no bonds; From ev- 'ry law but one set free — The perfect law of 
quick to feel and do; Whose no- ble soul will ne'er descend To treach'roos act towards 
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e'er be -tide: This man hath courage true! This man hath cour-age true! 
lib - er - ty : This man hath freedom true ! This man hath f ree-do'm true ! 
foe or friend : This is a no - ble man ! This is a no - ble man 1 
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DAY'S CLOSING. 




1. The ra - diantraorn hath passed a - way, And spent too soon her 

2. Oar life is but an au - tumn day, Its glo - rious noon how 
8. O ! by thy soul - in - spir - ing grace Up - lift our hearts to 
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gold- en store; The shadows of de- part- ing day Creep on once more. 

quick-ly past ! Lead us, O Christ, thou llv - ing Way,Safe home at last. 

realms on high; Help us to look to that bright place Be - yond the sky. 
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A CHILD'S PRAYER. 



Mrs. E. Shepcote. 



J. B. Dykes. 
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1. Thou by whom the birds are fed, Give to me my dai - ly bread; 

2. Make me, Lord, o - be - dient,mUd, As be - comes a lit - tie child; 

3. Make me, Lord, in work and play. Thine more tru - ly ev - 'ry day; 
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And thy Ho - ly Spir -it give. With- out whom I can- not live. 

All day long, in ev - 'ry way. Teach me what to do and say. 

And when life at last shall end. Take me, thou my heav*n-ly friend! 
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PREPARED FOR ME. 

Mrs. Jane L. Patterson. 
Not too fast. 
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D. E. Jokes. 
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1. 
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ty bright 


and 


fair 


By 


faith 
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see, 


Far 


2. 
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brigfht 


and joy - 


ous 


crown 


By 


faith 
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see, 


Safe 


3. 
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robe 


of pur - 


est 


white 


By 


faith 
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see, 


Made 


4. 
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home 


in heav'n 
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bove 


By 


faith 
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see, 
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in its gol - den street, 

sin and fol - ly's ways, 

learn thy will dl - vine, 

Sav - ior, guide my feet 
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Where all the ran - somed 

Lord, guide me all my 

Give me a will - ing 

In - to that safe re • 
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meet. Dear Sav - lor, let me 

days. Je - sus 1*11 ev - er 

mind. That I in heav*n may 

treat Where saints and an - gels 



greet Thee In that land, 

praise For that bright crow*, 

find That robe of white, 

meet, — A hap - py home. 
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TELL IT OUT! 



FRANCEB B. HAVRRaAt. 
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1. Tell it out among the heathen that the Lord is King! Tell It out! 

2. Tell it out among the heathen that he reigns a - bo ve ITell it out! 
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Tell it 




Tell it out! Tell it out! 



Tenob. Tell it out! . . 
Tell it out! ....'.. 
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out! 
out! 



Tell it out a-mongthe na-tions, bid them staoat and sing! Tell it 
Tell it out a-mong the ua-tions that his name is Love ; Tell it 
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Tell it out! Tell it out! 



Tell it out! 



Tell it 
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it out with ad - or - a - tion that he 
it out a - mong the highways and the 
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Tenor. Tell it out! Tell It 
Tell it 
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out! Tell 
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shall Increase, That the might - y King of Glo-ry is the King of Peace ;Tell it 
lanes at home; Let it ring a-cross the moantains and the o-cean foam ;Ijilce the 
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out a-mong the sin-fal, that he came to save ; Tell it out among the dy-ing that he 
sound of man-y wa-ters let our glad shoot be, Till It ech - o and re - cch-o from the 
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tri-umphed o'er the grave. Tell it out a - mong the heath - en that the 
is - lands of the sea. 
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Lord is King I Tell it out! 



Tell it out ! 
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Tenor. Tell it out! 
Tell it out! 



Tell it out! Tell 
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out among the na-tions bid them shout and sing !Tell it out I 



Tell it out! 
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CELESTIAL VOICES. 
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W. S. L. 
Allegro. 



W. S, Lambert. 
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1. See the King of 

2. Hear his voice of 

3. Which of all the 

4. Tho* on earth our 
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Glo - ry seat - ed On his high im - pe - rial throne, 
win - ning sweetness, Ringing thro* the courts of heaven: 
choirs of hea - ven Glad-dens most his lov - ing heart? 
voi - ces f al - ter, Heav - i - ly by sin op-prest, 
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By his an - gel - hosts sur 
" Un - to all -who seek me 
Is it not the band of 
We may learn our strains to 



• round-ed, Laud -ing him and him a -lone; 
ear - ly Shall the crown of life be given, 
chil - dren Gath-ered there no more to part? 
min - gle With the an-thems of the blest. 
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See him bend-ing low to 

They,tli'un-wea-ried cho - ral 

Hear his voice of joy - ons 

Then when comes the glo -rious 
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list - en To the song that floats a - bove, 
ar - my, Chant-ing loud with hearts e - late; 
wel-come:"Such my Pa - ra - dise shall win- 
summons Hence to join the ransomed throng. 
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From the lips of sun - ny 
They, the hap - py youth-ful 
O - pen wide the gold - en 
We may rise where bliss un - 
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chil-dren, Tuned to praise of him they love. 
pil-grims,Stand-ing at my pal - ace - gate.' 
por-tals, Let the lit- tie chil-dren in." 
dy - ing Brightens the e - ter - nal song. 
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CHILDREN'S PRAISES. 

Marianne Farningham. Arr. from H. T. Lesue. 

With spirit. 
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1. The earth awakes with starts of joy, A thousand hap - py voi - ces Float 

2. The snn-light gilds the rug-ged cliff; And lightsjthe lof - ty mountains ; Crowns 

3. The earth is full of joy to-day, And na-ture, mute-ly rais - ing Its 
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ech-oing thro* the sun-lit vales, While e?*ry heart re- joic - es. A song floats o'er the 
o-cean*s ev - er restless brows, And spartcles in the fountains.lt lifts the heart of 
mirthful hymns of deep content, Has filled the world with praising. A nd shall not wc our 
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landscape fair, Fills with mu-sic the soft air; Parents, children, old and young, 
man a-bove, In a gush of grateful love; And a-gain the song is heard, 
tri - bute bring. To the world's Cre-a- tor-King? Brothers, sisters, old and young, 
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Join the grateful,gladsome song, Praise 

By the pleasant zephyrs stirred, Praise 

Join the grateful, gladsome song, Praise 



the Lord ! 
the Lord ! 
the Lord ! 
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Praise 
Praise 
Praise 



the Lord! 
the Lord! 
the Lord! 
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THE JOYS OF HOME. 



J, J. Haitic. 




con moto. 




1. When sor- rows press the wea - ry soul, And all is dark and drear, One 

2. Our home is in the heav'n a - bove, Our promised man-sions rise Be - 

3. Who seek to share the Chris-tian's home, A spot-less robe must gain ; The 

4. When safe with-in our heav'n -ly home, From sin and sor -row free, 
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thought our droop-ing hope a-wakes. One thought to mor-tals dear; 

side our Fa- ther's pal - a - ces. That glit - ter in the skies. 

Fa - ther bids his child - ren ask. And none will ask in vain. 

Fa - ther, what must be the praise We ren - der un - to thee!. 
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mat- ter where our lot is cast, Nor where onr foot -steps roam, With 
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lov - ing hearts and grate- ful songs We own the JQys of home. 
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PERFECT PEACE. 



F. R. Havergal. 



Arr. from E. J. Parker. 
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Is God's per - feet peace, 

Of his bless -ed hand, 

Fall - eth from a - bove. 

Is God's per - feet peace, 
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O - ver all vie 
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In its bright in 
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By the Sun of 

In its bright in 
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stand, 
love, 
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Per - feet — yet it 

Not a blast of 

They who trust him 

Find - ing, as he 
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hur - ry 
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Deep - er all the way. 

Touch the spir - it there. 

Find him whol - ly true. 

Per - feet peace and rest. 
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PALM SUNDAY. 



Rev. John King. 



Xi. R. Ij. 
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1. When, his sal - va - tion bring - ing, To Zl - ou Je - sus came, 

2. And since the Lord re - tain - eth His love fot chil - dren still, 

3. For should we fail pro -claim - ing Oar great Re-deem - er's praise, 
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The chil - dren all stood sing - Ing Ho - san - na to his name. 
Though now as King he reign -eth On Zi - on's heav*n-ly hill, 

The stones, our si- lence sham -Ing, Would their ho - san- nas raise. 
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him; But as he rode a - long, 
ner Who sits up - on the throne, 
der The trib - ute of our words? 
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He let them still at - tend 
And cry a - loud, Ho - san 
No! while our hearts are ten 
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song, 
son ! 
Lord's. 



Ho 
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Ho 
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na 



to Je - sus 
to Je - sus 
to Je - sus 



they sang! 
we'll sing' 
our King! 
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CHILDREN'S SUNDAY. 



Rev. Wm. Bryant. 
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1. Stand - ing forth on life's rough way, Fa - ther, guide them ; O, we Icuow not 

2. When in pray'r they cry to thee, Thou wilt hear them; From the stains of 

3. Un - to thee we give them up, Lord, re - ceive them; In the world we 
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-what of harm May be - tide them ! 'Neath the shad - ow of 

sin and shame, Thou wilt clear them ;'Mid the quicic-sands and 
know must be Much to grieve them. Ma - ny striv - ing oft 
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and strong 
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Fa- ther, hide them; Wak-ing, sleep-ing, Lord, we pray, Go be - side them. 

Thou wilt steer them ; In temp-ta - tion, tri - al, grief. Be thou near tliem. 

To de- ceive them; Trust-ful, in thy hands of love We must leave them. 
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JOY SHALL COME AT LAST, 
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life is drear - y, And when gloom thy course en 

on - ward press - ing, Seek no f u - tiire years to 

watch-ing o'er thee ; His strong arm shall be thy 

^-^— r?: — f-- • — f- ,t: 1—^- 



^ 



f^-f 



* 



i 



-<$i 



^a^ 



^m 



t 



t 



f" 



4 



^ 



shrouds, When thy steps are faint and wea - ry, And thy spir - it darlt with 
know, But de - serve the wished- for bless -ing; It shall come though it be 
guard ; Du - ty's path is straight be - fore thee ; It shall lead to thy re 
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clouds 


, Stead-fast still 
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thy well -do- ing, Let thy soul f or - get the 




slow. 


Nev - er tir - 
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up - ward gaz - ing, Let thy fears a -side be 




ward. 
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faith made strong-er, Mould the fu - ture by the 
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past. Stead-fast still the right pur - su- ing, Doubt not, joy shall come at last, 
cast, And the tri - als tempting,braving,Doubt not, joy shall come at last, 
past; Hope on, then, a lit - tie long- er,Doubt not, joy shall come at last. 
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CHARITY. 



Thomas Brevior. 



Arr. from J. N. Cullingford. 
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1. An an - gel-gaest "with - in the soul, A mes - sen-ger dl - vino — 

2. Thy dew de-scends up - on the heart, And cools its burn-ing strife, 

3. The kind - ly vir - tues grow more kind Be-neath thy fos-t'riug care; 
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O sweet and heal 
And quick -ens ev - 'ry germ of good To new 
And home be -comes the house of God, And life 
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Char - i - ty, What ten - der grace is thine ! 

and no - bier life, 
per - pet - ual prayer. 
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Thou watch-est from the heaven a-boveWith tliy pure star - ry eyes, 

Thou art the ver - y bond of peace, And guard of lib - er - ty; 

In er - 'ry soul where thou dost dwell An E - den blooms a -round; 
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And plant - est in the a - rid waste The flowers of Par - a - dise. 
All high im-pulse, all gen-*rous thought, All vir - tue live in thee. 
Thy pres-encecon - se-crates our world, And makes it hal - lowed ground ! 
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BEAUTIFUL HOME. 



.; 



Allegro modercUo. 




1. There is a home e - ter - nal, Beau - tl - ful, and bright, 

2. Sweetflow'rs are ev - er spring -ing In that home so fair; — 
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Wheresweet joys su- per- nal, Nev-er aredimm'd by night; White robed an- gels ai 
Youth -ful hosts are sing -ing Prais-es to Je - sua there; How they swell the gla 
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sing - ing Ev - er 
an - thems, Ev - or 
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a- round the bright throne. When, • O when, shall I 
a- round the bright throne. When, O when, shall I 
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see thee, Beau-ti - fnl, beau-ti-fnl home? Home, beau - tl - ful home, 
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Bright,beau-ti - ful home, Home, home of our Sav-ior,Bright,beaii-ti- ful home. 
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ALL IN HEAVEN. 



A. G. Laurie. 
iModeraio. 
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- far on the sky what a splen - dor Is speed - ing! Arc' 

2. They come to the souls, in - cor - rupt - i - ble man - na, Tlu 

3. Aye, sing, ye re- deem'd, and re - joice as ye gath - er. In 

4. For, liv - ing and dy - ing, a - ris - ing, as - cend - ing, His 
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an -gels and an -gels come m us- ter -ing on! The Son of the Fa-ther th( 

truth and the light,and the love of the Lord; Ye ser - a-phira,hailthem wit 

par -don and peace as his glo - ry ye see; Each prod- 1 - gal son has con 

life and his love are the heav-en-ly road That leads to the Throne, where i 
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Trl-umphis lead-ing! The ran-soraedare ris - ing to cir - cle the Thron^ 
wel-comeho - san- na. And sing, ye redeem'd, in ex - ult - ing ac- cord. 
baclE to his Fa-ther, And Christ is the Lord of the world's ju - bi - lee. 
IT- ni -verse bend-in g. Shall beat like a pulse with the glo - ry of God. 
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GOD WITH US. 



P 



3^ 



Tj. k. l. 



m 



±± 



1. Fa 

2. Fair 



ther 
is 



* 



in 
our 



3. What thousrh we 



heav'n a - bove, In earth be 
horae on high; Its joys, how 
live or die? Thine all mast 



^^^^ 



EB^: 



f^ 



* 

^ 



^^ 



■^K 



low, 
dear! 
be. 



m 



i 



5^3 



* 



I 



^\ 



I 



From thy sns - tain 

Swift - ly our days 

What though in earth 
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love Nev - er we 

by, Each brings it 

sky, Fet - tered or 
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free. 
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our guard 
the way 
the soul 
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and guide, In thee 

is bright Up to 

des - pair? Sure of 
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our souls 
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thy love 



.w 



H 



1/ 

a - bic 

of lig] 

and cai 



I 



J: 






J=p^ 



t 



From thee, 
Heav'n's not 
Heav'n must 
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be - yond our sight, When 

be ev - *ry - where, Heav'n 
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In march time. 



ONWARD, EVER ONWARD, 

Arraai^ed from an old tune. 
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1. Press - ing on - ward, ev - er 

2. Press - iug on - ward, ev - er 

3. Sav - ior ho - ly, Sav - ior 
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low - ly, 
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To the heav'n-ly prize, 
To the Lanib*s pure throne ; 
Stand at my right hand, 
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And for - get - ting sins be - set - ting, Look - ing to the skies. In temp- 
Al - ways long -ing for the morn - ing. When he claims his own. Thro* the 
Lead me on - ward,ev - er on - ward To the prom-ised land. Part the 
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ta - tions sue - cor, Lord ; Stay my weak-ness with tliy word ; Hop - ing 

dark-ness of tiie night, I dis - cern the bright -er light; Thro* the 

Jor - dan at my feet. Take me to the heav'n-ly seat ; Throw-ing 

-fS»- -#-• -f~_ 



^^ 



^ 



t 



■f^- 



i9- 



ti 



P 



ta 



f- 



x 



(2- 



^ 



P 



t^ 



f 



^i 



t 



*^^j3j=i^ 



P 



j-^ 



»- 



i 



i 



ev - er, trem-bling nev - er, On - ward, on 
por - tals of Im - mar - tals. See, O see 
o'er me robes of glo - ry. Let me reign 



ward to the prize, 
my gieam-ing crown, 
with thee, with thee. 
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SUNSET OVER THE SEA. 



G. B. Waring. 
Ajidanle. 
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(MEMORIAL HYMN.) 
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1. Soft falls the e-ven-tide o- ver the deep, Loose hangs the sail, for tb 

2. Then, as the soul by the scene is sub -daed, Thought takes its flight to a 

3. Thus while the e-ven-tide falls o'er the deep. Wean - ing the heart from it? 



— 7-T *9- 



m^ 






-\ — 



F 



fS=I=I 



■^9- 



m 



^- 



9z9^ 



-f- 



-»5»- 



^^ 






f± 



r 




i^^ 



A-i. 



^ 



■^- 



■^-^ 



? 



-<S 



P2- 



f 



-«^ 



^Ei 



9^ 



winds are at rest; Like a gay pa-geant that fades in a dream, Sun- set is 
land far a- way; Brighter and bet- ter than suns ev - er lit, Beaming wit 
mor-tal al - lov, Faith points the way to the realms of the blest. Spread ev-ei 
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chang-ing its hues in the west. Si - lent-ly watch- ing the shadows that creep 

him whohim-self is the day. There dwell the ho - ly ones, wept for on earth, 

more by the riv - ers of joy. So when the sun- set of age is at hand, 
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Seem the tall cliffs as they rise from the shore ; Sad - ly the tide in the 
Bear -ing their palms in the light of the throne; Mus - ing and hop - ing we 

o - ver life's trou- bled sea. Fa - ther of all, let the 



Fall - ing like 
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twi - light re-cedes, Wail - ing a dirge for the day that is o'er. 



pic - ture the bliss Wait - ing the just 
spir - it as-cend, Home- ward at last, 



when their mis - sion is done, 
to thy liing - dom and thee. 
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OUR HOME ABOVE. 



Allegretto. 



J. J. Haite. 




1 . Our home above Iwhat happy tho'ts Are waken*d by the sound ! Our home a-t)oye ! where 

2. Our home above I oncewelcom'd there, What pleasures we shall find ! How vain will seem the 

3. Our home above I the path is steep That leads the pi 1-grim there; Andper-ils oft be- 
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scenes of joy For - ev - er - more a-bound ! There friends of old, and Isindred dear, Shall 
things of earth Our souls have left be - hind. The rich-ness of the promised land Can 
set their way Who seek its bliss to share. But he who bade the maYi-sion rise, And 
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meet no more to part; No cares oppress the dwellers lhere,No sorrows wring the heart, 
on-lytherebe found; And there a -lone e -ter-nal light Its glo-ry shedsa -round, 
set its pil - lars f ast, Willlead us onward, till we reach Our home a- boveat last. 
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W. S. L. 
With spirit. 




HEART-CHIMES. 



W. S. Lambert. 
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1. When the ros - y beams of raorn-ing Dart a- cross the east-ern sky,Scatt'rmg 

2. While the sun with noon-tide splen-dor Bathes the world in floods of light, Speeding 

3. While the u - ni-verse is ring- ing With sub -Urn -est har - mon-ies, Ev-er 
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wide the mists and shadows That o'er hill and val - ley lie, Then the birds a - wake to 

on his glorious path- way, Li lie a gi - ant in his might, Gen-tle zeph-yrs stir the 

and for -ev -er wing-ing Heaven-ward in grate- ful lays, So we join the lof -ty 
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song,Glitt'ring dewdrops kiss the flow'rs ; Lowing herds to- geth - er throng,Thro' the 

trees, Lake and sea like sil - ver glow ; Mer-ry streamlets in the breeze Rip-pie 

strain; Praise to thee, Cre - a - tor. Lord, Till yonbrightce- les - tial fane Echoes 
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Refrain. 
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bright and peaceful hours ; Lowing herds to - geth - er throng, Thro' the bright and peaceful hours. Ring 
soft-ly as they flow ; Merry stream-lets in the breeze Rip - pie softly as they flow, 
with the song outpour'd ;Till yon bright ce-les - tial fane Ech-oes with the song outpoured. 
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out, joy-bells, ring out . Our hearts* an - ceas - Ing praise 
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him "who fills both earth and sky, With sweet - est mel - o - dies ! 
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F. E. Cox. 



JESUS LIVES ! 



W. C. FlI-BY. 
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1. Je - sus lives ! no long - er now Can thy terrors,death,ap-pal us, Je - sus 

2. Je- sus lives! henceforth is death But the gate of life im-mor -tal; This shall 

3. Je - sus lives ! oar hearts Imow well Nought from us his love shall sev - er, Life, nor 
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lives.by this we know,Thoii,0 grave, canst not en-thral us. Al - le - lu - la! 

calm our fail - Ing breath When we pass itsgloom-y por-tal. Al - le - lu - ial 

death, nor pow'rs of hell, Tear us f rom his keep-ing ev er. Al - Ic - lu - ia! 
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O LOVELY STAR! 




Allegretto, 



^uenreuo, ^ \ i 



Arranged from an old melody^ 
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1 . O love-ly star that shone so bright, While shepherds watch *d their flocks by night, To 

2. O star that shone in brightness there, A - bove the Babe so sweet and fair, A* 
3 O lovc-Iy star ! each cloud of gloom, Thy beam-ing rays of joy il-lnme! And 
4. H )-san-na to the Lord, our King! In cheerful voi-ces we will sing, Good 
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lead the wise men on their way, Where Christ our Lord and Sav - ior lay ! 
gain you l^eam a- bove the earth. And tell the Sav - ior's endless worth ! 

all our sor-row dies a - way. When thou hast broaghtonr Christmas day ! 

an-gels, an-swer us a - gain, With *' peace on earth, good will to men." 
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Hark ! hark ! the chorus sounding still, From snow-y vale and distant hill ! The angels 
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breathe to earth a- gain, Peace on earth, good will to men. Goodwill 



to men. 
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A PARTING SONG. 
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Dr. E. J. Brooks. 
Andante moderaix). 
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1. We live; we love; and life in love Its rich - est joy must find; But 

2.. We meet; we part; how scenes lilie these Malce up our life's brief day '. The 

3. And this is Earth! but not so Heav*o;Therelife and love are one; Their 
mp 
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life and love by Time 
part - ing hours the meet 
cen - tre God, as light 
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are driv'n,Liice rose -leaves by the wind. We 

ing chase As shad - ows chase our way. The 

and heat Are wed - ded in the sun. The 
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hour of 
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just have learned to live, With heart en- twin- ing heart, When 
greet -ing we ex-change; The hand we give and talte; Tlien, 
meet - ing there shall come To all who've loved be -fore; And 
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death or sep - a - ra 

straight-way, fare - wells we 

there, where fare- wells are 



- tion comeSjAnd lov - ing friends must part, 
must say. And fond -est ties must break, 
un-known. We meet to part no more. 
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THE LORD OUR ROCK. 



V. J. Chaiilesworth. 



Lbonard Barnes. 
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1. The Lord's our rock, la him we hide: A shel-ter In the time of storm! Se - 

2. A shade by day, de-fence by night, A shel-ter in the time of storm! No 

3. The rag -ing storms may round us beat: A shel-ter in the time of storm! Well 

4. O rock dl-vlne, O ref - uge dear, A shel-ter in the time of storm! Be 
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cure what -ev - er ill be - tide: A 

fears a - larm, no foes af- fright: A 

nev - er leave our safe re - treat, A 



shel - ter in 
shel - ter in 
shel - ter in 



thou our help- er ev - er near, A shel-ter in 
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the time 
the time 



f 



m 



of Storm ! 

of storm ! 

of storm ! 

of storm ! 
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O, Je-sus is a rock in awea-ry land! A wea-ry land, a wea-ry land; 0, 
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Je-sus is a rock in a wea-ry land, A shel-ter in the time of storm! 
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A CHRISTMAS CAROL. 



W. S. L. 
Andante legato. 



W. S. Lambert. 
cres. 




1. While the shepherds watch*d their flocks On the plains of Beth - le-hem,Night,wlthallher 

2. *' Fear ye not! "the an - gel said;'' Tidings glad to you I bring,Joy-ful news to 

3. Sud-den-ly a mill - ti-tnde Of the bright ce-*les-tial throng. Winged their glorious 

4. And the ech-oes of that song Sliall resound o'er land and 8ca,Till the trumpets' 




star - ry train, Shed her lus-tre o - ver them ; 
all man - kind, From the peasant to the iiing : 
flight be - low, With a glad tri-um-phantsong : 
might - y blast Warns that time no more shall be ; 



Lo ! there came an an - gel voice 
Un - to you is born this day 

" Glo - ry be to God on high ! 

Then thro' all the courts a - bove 



1^ 






r^ rail. 



f 



■b* — I- 



V- 



;;^|ilfi|isi; 



At. ..-i 



^^Si 



^ ^ r# ^ 



t 






h. "^ 

W^' 



Full of sweetness from the skies, And a glo - ry not of earth Shone in their af 
He by all to be a - dored,ChristtheSav-ior of the world. And the ev - er - 
Peace on earth, good-will to men ! Like a cla - rion loud and clear, Rang o'er mountain - 
Shall the strain be heard a - gain:"Glo-ry b3 to God on high! Peace in heaven for 
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frighted eyes ! Al-le - lu-ia ! Al-le - lu - ia ! Alle - lu - ia ! Al-le - lu 
lasting Lord." Al-le - lu-ia ! Al-le - lu - ia ! Alle -lu-ia ! Al-le - lu 
side and glen. Al-le - lu-ia ! Al-le -lu-ia ! Alle -lu - ia ! Al-le - lu 
ransomed men." Al-le - lu-ia ! Al-le -lu-ia ! Alle - lu - ia I Al-le - ( Omit.) lu 
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ONWARD! UPWARD! 




W. T. Saward. 
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1. Onward lUpwaril I Heavenward I Be our inot-to son*;. Till ourvoi-ces min - gle 

2. Onward! thro' the dark-ness. Thro' the dreary nljjht. For- ward in - to glo - ry, 

3. Up- ward !ev - er up - ward, Soar we high a - hove, On the wings of glo - ry, 
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With th'an-gel - ic thron;: : O - ver hill and nionn-tain, Ech-oing thro' the vale, 
For-ward in - to liji:ht; Urotli-ers, join our for - ces, As v^emarcha - long, 
On the wings of love; Thro' the mist-y dark - ness, Take oar homeward flight. 
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Refrain. 



Let us nev - er 




Let usnev-er wea - ry, Let us nev-er fail. On- ward !Upward!Hw?'Dward! , 
Christ the Lord our lead - er, Clirist the Lord our song. 
To ce-les-tial beau - ty. To ce-les-tial light. 
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CHRISTIAN HOPEFULNESS. 
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, Allegretto. 
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2. 
3. 
4. 



One 
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Do 
Do 
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by one the sands arc flo\v-iiig,One by one the moments fall ; Some are 
by one, bright gifts from liea-ven, Joys are sent thee here be- low ;Take them 
not look on life's long sor-row;See how small each moment's pain. God will 
not lin - ger with re - gretting,Or for pass-lng hours despond, Nor the 
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com - Ing, some are go- ing — Do not strive to grasp them all. One by 
read - i - ly when giv - en — Read - y, too, to let them go. One by 
help thee for to - mor -row — So each day be - gins a - gain. Ev - 'ry 
dai - 1y toil for -get -ting — Look too ea - ger - ly be- yond. Hours are 
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one thy dn - ties wait tliee;Let tliy wliole streagtU }ro to eacli;Let no 
one thy griefs sliall meet tliee ; Do not fear an arm - ed band ;ODe will 
hourthat fleets so slow - ly lias its task to do or bear; Lu - mi - 
gold -en links — God's tok -en — Reaching heav'n.but one by one; Take them 
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fu - tare dreams e - late thee — Learn thou first what these can teach. 
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WHEN DARK CALVARY'S BRO^V. 



C. H. W. 



Charles Hknry Wells. 
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1. When dark Cal-v'ry's brow was frown-lng On the base, un -wit - ting throng, 

2. And when all the world was dark -ened, When the cross was tak - en down, 
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No man knew that on the nior- row, Would be sung a tri-umph song; 
When the ves - ture had been part - ed, And the rab - ble turn'd to town, 
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But when Ma - ry went a -weep - ing, To ward the tomb where Je - sus lay, 
No man dreain'd that on the mor - row, Death and gloom were chas*d a -way; 
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An -gels sang a song of glo - ry," Christ the Lord is ris*n to - day !" A-men. 
But at dawn there came the message, "Chri it the Lord Is ris*n to - day !'* 
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EVENING PRAYER. 



Rev. E. P. Parker, D.D. 



Arr. from Lassen by Dr. Parker. 
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1. Take us in thine arms and bless us, Heav'n -ly Fa-ther,while we sleep; 

2. For thy good ness,Lord,we bless thee; All our sins for-give, we pray; 

3. In the past thy power has kept us, In the pres-ent guide us still; 

4. When our work on earth is end-ed. And life's eve-ning shadows come. 






t 



:^ 



-B* 



r*- 






^^^l^i^^^ 



A-r 



7g~^^ 



9 



>-^=& 



^-^Hy 



Through the day thy love has led us, Through the night in safe-ty keep. 

May we wake to praise and serve thee With the dawning of the day. 

And through all the veil- ed fu - ture Shield us from all harm or ill. 

May we fall a- sleep to wak - en In our heavenly rest and home. 






«-*- 



^^1^^ 



PURER YET AND PURER. 



Goethe. 



Ij. R. Ij. 
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GUARDIAN ANGELS. 



J. G. H. 

Moilerato. 
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our pe - tl - tions, And our songs of praise and love? 

were at- tend - ing, With their words of sweet re - lief? 

air is ring - ing With their praise of God a - bove. 
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TRUSTINGLY. 
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2. Peace - ful 

3. Hap - pi 

4. Hope - ful 
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THE CHILDREN'S FRIEND. 




Albert Midlane, arr. 
Allegro moderato. 
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1. There's a Friend of lit - tie cbil-dren, 

2. There's a home for lit - tie chil - dren 
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Whose love is ev - er 
A - bove the bright blue 
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nigh, A Friend that nev - or cliang-eth, Whose love will nev - er 

sky, And all who love the Fa - ther Shall see it by aud 
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die. Un - like our friends by na - ture. Who change with chang-iug 

by, — A home of bright -est glo - ry. Which lie shall sure be - 
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years, This Friend is al - ways wor-thy The prec 
stow On all who love to serve Him, And walk 



ions name He bears, 
with Him be -low. 
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THE GLORY OF GOD. 
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Bisbop Mant. 
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J. H. Wilcox. 
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1. '* Lord, thy glo - ry fills the heav- en, Earth is with its ful-ness stored; 
2. With hLs ser - aph-train be - fore him, With his ho - ly Church be - low. 
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Un - to thee be glo - ry giv - en, Ho - ly. Ho - ly. Ho - ly, Lord I 
Thus con-spire we to a - dore him, Bid we thus our an - them flow : 
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Heav'nis still with glo - ry ring - ing. Earth tallies up the an -gel's cry, 
* Lord, thy glo - ry fills the Heav - en, Earth is with its ful-ness stored; 
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**Ho - ly! Ho - ly! Ho- ly !" sing - ing, "Lord of hosts, the Lord most high!" 
Un -to thee be glo- ry giv - en, Ho - ly, Ho - ly. Ho - ly. Lord!" 
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O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM. 

Bishop PiiiLLirs Brooks. L. R. L 



^4: 



i3 



r 



fczEi^:_3-j£z:5 



i^ 



|««=i^ 



^^ 



:5 



1. O lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem, How still we see thee lie! 

2. For Christ is born of Ma - ry; And, gath - ered all a- bove, 

3. How si -lent-ly, how si- lent - ly Tlie won-drous gift is given! 

4. O ho - ly Child of Beth - le - heni, De - scend to us, we pray; 
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A - bove 
"While mor 
So God 
Cast out 



tliy deep and dream- less sleep The si -lent stars go by; 

tals sleep, the an - gels Iceep Their watch of won-d*ring love. 

im - i)arts to hu - man hearts The bless-ings of his heaven, 
our sin and en - ter in, Be born in us to - day! 
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ing. But in this world of sin, 

gels The great glad ti - dings tell; 
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The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to - night. 

And prais - es sing to God the King, And- peace to men on earth! 

Where mccl^ souls will re - ccive him still, The dear Christ en - ters in. ' 

O come to us, a - bide with us, Our Lord Em -man - u - el! 
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OUR FATHER'S FAITH. 



Rev. J. W. Chad WICK. 



Arr. from R. D. Mktcalfe. 
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1. Our fa-ther*s faith, we'll sing of thee, Dear faith which still we cher - isli;Nor 

2. We may notthinkonr fa-ther'stho*t;Their creed our lips may al - ter;But 

3. O may that faith our hearts in -spire To earn - est tho*t and la - bor,That 
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may their chll-dren'schil-dren see That faith de-cay and per - ish. 'Tis 
in the faith they dear - ly bought, Our hearts shall nev - er fal - tcr. Tis 
we may share its heav'n-ly fire With ev - 'ry friend and neigh - bor. Tis 
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faith in God, 'tis faith in man, Tis faith in truth and beau - ty, 



Efc 



t 



T 



fefefe* 



* 



i 



t 



In 

1 



mm 



s 



F^ 



* 



r 






t^i 



free-dom's might and rea - son's right. And all con - trol - ling du - ty. 
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TRUE-HEARTED. 




F&JkNCKS R. Havkrcai^ 
With spirit. 



J. BooTtt. 



K , ^ — ^— 3 r4 p— N — I 1«^ — pv^ 



1. True-heart-ed, whole-hearted! Faithful and loy - al^King of our lives, by thy 

2. True-heart-ed, whole-hearted! Full- est al- le- fiance Yielding henceforth to our 

3. Ho - ly Re-deem -er, be-lov- ed and glo-rions,Take thy great pow-er and 
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grace we will be ! Un - der thy stan - dard, ex - alt - ed and roy - al, 
glo - ri - ous King! Val-iant en-deav- or and lov - ing o- be-dience 
reign thou a - lone O - ver our wills and af - fec-tions vie - to - rions— 



9i,fc 



li_=^: 



-^- 



z 



■-t 



I 



-IT >' tzj^ 



Refrain. 



'^ 



t 



-^- 






--1 



:^i^^M 



Strong in thy streogth we will bat - tie for thee! Peal out 
Free - ly and joy - ous - ly now would we bring. 
Free - ly sur-ren-deredand whol - ly thine own. 
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** True-hearted, whole-hearted Inowand forev - er, King of our live8,by thy grace we will be ! 
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ROCK OF AGES. 



Rev. A. M. ToPLADY. 



Arr. from O. Kenworthy. 
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1. Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in thee; 

2. Noth - ing in my hand I bring; Sim - ply to thy cross I cling; 

3. While I draw this fleet- ing breath, When mine eye- lids close in death, 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy wound-cd side which flowed, 
Na - ked.come to thee for dress; Help - less, loolc to thee forjjrace; 
When I soar to worlds un - known, See thee on thy glo - rlons tlirone. 
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Be of sin the dou - ble 

Sin - f ul, to the foun-tain 

Rock of a - ges, cleft for 
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cure, Cleanse me from its guilt and power 
fly ; Wash me, Sav - ior, or I die. 
me, Let me hide my - self in thee. 
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A SONG IN THE NIGHT. 



Mary L. Duncan. 



Greek Air. 
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1. My Sav - lor, be near me Thro* life's night; I cry, and thou ■wilt 

2. Thro' time's 8well-ing o - cean Be my guide; From tem-pest's wild com 
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liear me — Bo my light: My dim sight, ach - iug. Gen - tly thoa'rt 
mo - tion Hide, O hide : Life's crys - tal riv - er Storms ruf - fle 
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On that calm 



bright, 
tide. 
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NEW YEAR. 




1. A-wake, my soul, in joy - ful lays, Sing of the glad new year; 

2. He just - ly claims a song from all; Come join in cho - rus strong. 

3. He safe - ly leads our souls a - long; Thro' life's dark path he gaides, 

4. No guide like him, the Son be-loved. No lo^e so pure so sweet, 
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A-wake, and 
In cheer - f ul 
And bids as 
As giv*n by 
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sing the Sav - ior*s praise, Our blest Re 
an - thems full and free, His prais - es 
drinic of foun -tains pure, Wlierein his 
him whom we a - dure, And hope in 
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we'll pro-Ion 

love a - l)ic 

heav'n to me 




LONGING. 



1. To the sky, 

2. Sweet - ly ring, 

3. Par - a - dise! 



to the sky, 

sweet - ly ring. 

Par - a - dise! 
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Fain to Jc - sus would 
Songs of praise which an - jj 
Fair thou art to hu - n 
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fly! 

sing! 

eyes! 
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All my thoughts to 

Had I wings to 

There the tree of 
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heart is sick with lon<; - ing; 
love and long - ing lead me, 
joy are ev - er flow - ing: 
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Bring 



to be with him 
the home of Christ 
us, Lord, to Par - 
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PARTING l^aTHOUT SORROW, 



N. F 
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Yet siUl ihene UTtcs wnh - io the he&it A bless- ing for a 
Wheiv. ia Gotf s smile.thene' is do need Of light of san or 
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And hope i> >prius-iu?r fresh and fair. Like buds in 
And Christ him- self a - wait- etli there To 
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We know if nijrht "with-holds the morn. Day brings the gold - en i 
Till then, may faith and hope a - bide To keep our hearts in 1 
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ALL GLORY, LAUD, AND HONOR. 



Rev. J. M. Nbale, Tr. 
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1. All glo - ry, laud, and hon - or To thee, He -deem - er, King, 

2. Tlie com - pa - ny of an - gels Are prais - ing thee on high, 

3. To thee be - fore thy pas - sion They sang their hymns of praise; 




SE3 



t 



^^ 



-fi^ 



s^p 



t 



i 






To whom 


the 


lips 


of 


chil 


- dren 


And mor 


- tal 


men 


and 


all 


things 


To thee 


now 


hiarh 


ex 


- alt 


- ed 



ring! 



Made sweet ho - san - nas 

Cre - a - ted malve re - ply; 

Our mel - o - dy we raise. 
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Thou art the King of Is - rael. Thou Da - vid's roy - al Son, 
The peo - pie of the He - brews With palms be- fore thee went; 
Thou didst ac - cept tlieir prais - es; Ac- cept the prayers we bring, 
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Who in the Lord's name com - est, The King and bless - ed One ! 

Our praise and prayer and an - thems Be - fore thee we pre- sent. 
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Who in all good de- light - est, Thou good and 



gra - clous King ! 
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THE HEAVENLY GUIDE. 



Mrs. Malcolm. 



John Sewell. 
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1. I kiiow not the way I am go - iug, But well clo I know my Guide; 

2. As when some help - less wan-d'rer, A - lone in an an-known land, 
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With a child- like trust, I give my hand To the might-y Friend by ray side. 
Tells the guide his des-tined place of rest, And leaves all else in hishaDd;< 
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Tlic on - ly thing that I say to him. As he takes it, is, "Hold it fast! 
'Tisliomc'tis home that we wish to reach! He who guides us may choose the way. 
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Suf-fer mc not to lose my way, And bring me 
Lit -tie we heed what path we take, If near - er 
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home at last 
home each day. 



HARK! HARK! MY SOUL. 
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Rev. F. W. Fabeu, D.I). 
Andante sostenulo. 



Thomas Hewlett. 
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1. Hark ! hark ! my soul, an - gel - ic songs are swell-ing O'er earth's green fields and ocean's 

2. On-ward we go, for still we liear them sing-ing, "Come, wea-ry souls, for Je-»us 

3. Far, far a - way, like bells at eve-ning peal-ing, The voice of Je - sussoundso'er 

4. Rest comes at length, tho' life be long and drear-y, The day must dawn and dariisome. 

5. An - gels, sing on ! your faithful watches keep-ing, Sing ussweet fragments of the 
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wave-beat shore; How sweet the truth those bless -ed strains are tell - ing 



bids you 
land and 
night be 
songs a - 




come;" And thro' the dark, its ecli - oes sweet - ly ring - ing, 
sea; And la - den souls, by thous-ands meek - ly steal - ing, 
passed ; Faith's jonr-ney ends in wel-corae to the wea - ry, 
bove, Till morn-ing's joy shall end the night of weep - ing, 
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Of that new life where sin sliall 
The mn - sic of the gos - pel 
Kind Shep-herd,turn their wea - ry 
And heav'n, the heart's true home, will 
And life's long shad-ows break in 



be 


no 


more. An 
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Je 
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leads 


us 
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cloud - less love. 
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An - gels of ligiit, Sing -ing to wcl - come the pil-grims of the night. 
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OUR GRATEFUL HYMN OF PRAISE. 



F. PlERPOINT. 



J^. j\. Li. 




A Child's Voice, or a Semi-Chorus. 
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1. For the beau-ty of the earth, 

2. For the -won-der of each hour 

3. For the joy of hii - man love— 

4. For thy Church, thatev - er- more 



For the beau-ty of the skies, 

Of the day and of the night, 

Broth - er, sis - ter, par - ent, child, 

Lift - eth ho - ly hands a - bove, 
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For the love which from our birth 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
Friends on earth,and friends a - bove, 
Of - f'ring up on ev - 'ry shore 
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O - ver and a - round us lies,— 
Sun and moon, and stars of light, 
Pleas -ures pure and un - de - filed, 
Her full sac - ri - flee of love. 
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Lord of 
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we raise 



This our grate- ful hymn of 
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Lord of all, to thee we raise our hymn, our grate - f ul hymn of praise. 
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)±±. 



^ 



=^=FFB 



r 



■-*=* 



J?**"J. \^A' J. 



F=F 



1 — r 



:i^ 



-f?- 






'S'— -.i 



B 



I LOOK TO THEE. 



Rev. Samuel Longfellow. 
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1. I loolc to thee in 

2. Dis - cour-aged in the 

3. Thy calm- nes8 bends se 

4. Em - bos -omed deep in 
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worlt of life, Dis - heart-ened by 

rene a - bove, My rest - less - ness 

thy dear love, Held in thy law 
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vain ; 


its 


load, 


to 


still; 
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stand 
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I feel tliy strong and ten - der love. And all is well a - gain ; 
Shamed by its fail - ures or its fears, I sinic be - side the road; 
A - round me flows thy quick-'ning life. To nerve my fal -tringwill; 
Thy hand in all things I be -hold. And all things in thy hand; 
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The tho't of thee is 

But let me on - ly 

Thy presence Alls my 

Thoulead-est me by 



might - ier far Than sin 
think of thee, And then 
sol - i-tude. Thy prov 
unsought ways, And turn'st 



and pain and sor - 
new heart springs up 
i-dence turns all 
my mourning in - 



row are. 
in me. 
to good, 
to praise. 
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WAITING BY THE RIVER. 




Arr. from Hastings by W. H. Monk. 
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1. I am wait- ing by the riv - er, And my heart has wait - ed long; 

2. Far a - way be - yond the shad-ows Of thi»wea - ry vale of tears, 

3. They are launch-ing on the riv - er, From the calm and qui - et shore, 
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I thlrk I hear the chor - ns Of the an - gel's >vel - come song. 
There the tide of bliss is sweep- ing Thro' the bright and changeless years. 
And tliey soon will bear my spir - it Where the wea - ry sigh no more. 
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O, I long 
For the tide 
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the dawn is breaking On 
to be with Je - sus In 
is swift -ly flow -ing, And 



the hill - tops of the blest, 

the man - slons of the blest, 

I long to greet the blest, 
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Where the wick 
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ed cease from trou-bling, And the wea - ry be at rest. 
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THIS IS NOT MY PLACE OF RESTING. 



H. BONAR. 
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1. This is not my place of rest-ing, Mine's a ci - ty yet to come, 

2. In it all is light and glo - ry, O'er it shines a night- less clay; 

3. There the Lamb our SHep - herd leads us By thestreamsof life a- long, 

4. Soon we pass this drear - y des- ert; Soon we bid fare - well to pain; 
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On - ward to it I am hast - ing, On to my c - tor - nal home. 
Ev - *ry trace of sin's sad sto - ry, Ev - 'ry ill has passoii a - way. 
On the fresh- est pas - tnre fe( ds us, Turns our sigh - ing in - to song. 
Nev - er-more be sad and wea - ry, Nev - cr - more to sin a - gain. 
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Nev - er-more, nev - er-more, Nev - 
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YOUTHFUL WORKERS. 



With spirit. 



Arr. from T. L. Hately. 
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of 


our 
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Toil-in^ ear - ly 


in 
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Up and ev - er 


at 
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Stead fast, then, in 
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Fa - ther Dai - ly work we And to do; 

morn - ing,Catcli-ing rao-mentsthro' the day, 

call - ing. Till in death our lips are dumb; 

deav - or, Heav'nly Fa- ther, may we be; 
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Scatter'd glean-ings 
Notli-ing small or 
Or till, sin's do - 
And for- ev - er 



we may 
low - ly 
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and for 
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but young and few : 
our path we stray- 
ing, Christ shall in his king - dom come, 
er We shall give the praise to thee, — 
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Lit - tie cUis 
Gath'ring irlad 
And his chil 
Al - le - lu • 






ters, lit -tie clus - ters. Help to fill the gar- ners too; 

ly, gath'ring glad - ly Free-will of-f'ringsby the way; 

dren, and his chil - d re n Reach their ev - er - last - ing home; 

ia! Al - le - lu - ia! Sing -ing through e - ter - ni - ty; 
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ters, lit - tlo clus - ters Help to fill the gar - ners 
ly, gath'ring glad - ly Free-will of-f'ringsby the 
dren, and his chil - dren Reach their ev - er - last - ing 
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SAVIOR AND FRIEND. 



J. S. B. MONSELL. 



L. K. Li. 
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1. Rest of the wea - ry, joy of the sad; Hope of the drear-y, light of the g:lad, 

2. Pillow where ly - ing,love rests its head ; Peace of the dy-ing, life of the dead ; 

3. When my feet stumble, to thee PU cry, Crown of the humble, cross of the high ; 

4. Ev - er confess-ing thee, I will raise, Un - to thee blessing,glo - ry.and prais 




Home of the stranger.strengtbto the end ; Ref-uge from danger.Sav-ior and friend. 

Path of the low - ly.prlzeat the end; Breath of the ho - ly, Sav-ior and friend. 
When my steps wander, o-verraebend, Tru-er and fond-er, Sav-ior and friend. 

All my en-deav - or,worlil without end; Thine to be ev - er, Sav-ior and friend. 
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SHINE ON! 



H. BONAR. 



E. J. Parker. 
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1. Shine on, sweet sun, and let my day Grow brighter, as the gen -tie hour 

2. I need not fear the aw -ful night That prophet pens fore-tell as near, 

3. Like the fair stars my peace shall be. My life is hid with Christ in God 

4. The dark to me is on- ly bright. Calm as the sea of glass time's floo 
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Mov - ing in si - lent love, draw up The in-cense of 
For me there is no cloud nor gloom, My fir - ma-ment 
My an-chor is with -in the veil, And there my sonl 
All grief is joy, and pain is ease, And e - vil shall 
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the noon - day flowe; 
is fair and near, 
hath her a - bode, 
be on - Iv good. 

^ 



72 



"TIS I; BE NOT AFRAID!" 




Rev. Nkwman Hall. 

,, Andante, 



E. Lewis. 
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1. Sav - ior, when wild-est storms of care Would sink my soul in deep de-spair, 

2. When wave on wave as-sails my bark, When frightful forms howl thro* the dark, Le 

3. "I come to bid the waves be still, Thine anxious soul with peace to fill, Ar 
4. "Soon shall the storm be chang'd to calm; The oar of toil to conqu'ror's palm ;T1 
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each seenl - \ng ill : Tis I ; 
to rap - turc's psalm; 'Tis I; 
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f raid ! 
f raid ! 
f raid ! 
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Say to my trou-blcd soul, "'Tis I! Love rides up - on the gloom-y sky — Nol 

'Tis I, thy stead- fast, lov - ini^ friend ! Hound thee my arms of might ex - tend ; M; 

The gale shall speed thee on the way, The light-ning lend a help- ful ray, Th 

In heav'n shall roll no storm -y sea, Thy peace shall there un-bro-ken be; A 
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wrath, nor chance, nor dcs - ti ■ 
words with the lond thnn - der 
dark more quick - ly bring the 
home e - tcr - nal - ly with 
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'Tis I; be not 

'Tis I; be not 

'Tis I; be not 

Thou ne'er shalt be 



a- fraid!" 
a- fraid!" 
a- fraid!" 
a- fraid!" 
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Firmly. 



LEND A HAND. 

(TEMPERANCE SONG.) 
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W. H. Murray. 
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1. Work - ing *mid theworld'scom-ino - tioii,Fi»j:ht- inir up life's thorn -y road, 

2. Men of gen -ius! high and soar - ing In your flights past hn-nian lien, 

3. Men of wealth and men of sta - tion, You've withheld vour aid too lonjr; 



4. Men of God ! whose no - ble call - 
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Is en-dowedfromheav'n a - bove, 
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Pa -triotswith a high de - vo - tion Strug- gling in the cause of God; 
Lend your might -y aid in pour- ing Wis - doni round the paths of men; 
Come, and from their deg - ra -da - tion Help to raise the Avretch-ed throng: 
Ronse from slum -ber,mer - cy sound - ing, Preach in truth a Sav - ior's love ; 
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Hear ten thou-sand voic - es pray- ing; All their griefs be- fore us lay- ing, 

There's a field for all your work -Jug; Sin is reign- ing. Vice is lurk - ing; 

From the woe they seek un-think -ing, From the poi-soned cup they're drink- ing, 

Speed the roes -sagelfear de - cry - ing. Mil - lions for the truth are sigh - ing. 










Brok - en - heart - ed ones now say 
Let there be no i - die shirk 
From the doom to which they're sink 
And the sec - ond death are dy 

eves. 



ing. 
ing; 



Pa-triots! — Lend a hand. 

Gen -ius I— Lend a hand. 

Save them — Lend a hand. 

Christians I — Lend a hand. 
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SAILING HOME. 



Rev. Charles W. Denisox. 



Arr. from H. T. Lesuk. 
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1. We're steer - ing to our port on high,Sail - ing home ! Sail - inghome! 

in jjlo - ry we shall meet,Sail - ing home ! Sail - inghome! 
will st?er with us this way? Sail - ing home! Sail - inghome! 



2. Our Lord 

3. (), who 
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The an - gels wait us from on high, Sail - 

O, should not then our songs be sweet? Sail - 

Who'll haste on board and start to - day? Sail - 



ing home ! Sail - ing home ! 
ing home ! Sail - ing home ! 
ing home! Sail - ing home! 
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Good ship-mates steer'd this course be-fore, They an - chor*d on the heavenly shore. To 
We'll see him in his grandeur there, And crowns of vie - fry to him bear. While 
Our Cap - tain is the God of grace, His ship is sure to win the race, And 
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suf - fer and to die no more, Sail - ing home! Sail - ing home! 
in se - raph - ic strains we share. Sail - ing home! Sail - ing home! 
all who seek shall And a plac?. Sail - ing home! Sail - ing honoe! 
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fer and to die no more — Sail - inghome! Sail -inghome! 

se-raph - ic strains we share — Sail - inghome! Sail -inghorae! 

who seelt shall find a place — Sail - inghome! Sail -inghome! 
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I THANK THEE. 



Miss A. A. Proctor. 



W. Rayment Kirby. 




1. My God, I thank thee, who hast made The earth 

2. I thank thee, too, that thou hast made Joy to 

3. I thank thee. Lord, that here our souls, Tho* am 
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So 


full 


of 


So 


man - 
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Can 
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splen - dor and of joy, Beau-ty and light; 

gen - tie tho'ts and deeds, Circ - ling us round ; 
find, al - though they seek, A per - feet rest, — 
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glo - rious things are here. No - ble and 

dark - est spot of earth Some love is 

shall, un - til they lean On Je - sus* 



right. 

found. 

breast. 
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ONE BY ONE. 



Mary Lkslib. 



Arr. from H. T. 




1. They are gath - 

2. Be - fore 

3. Lord Je - 



*ring home- wards from ev - 'ry 
they rest they pass thro' the 
sus, Re-deem - er, we look to 
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strife, On( 
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one; As their wea - ry feet touch the shin - ing strand, One by < 

one; Thro'the wa - ters ofdeatli they en - ter life, One by c 

one ; We lift up our voi - ces tremb-ling - ly, One by c 
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brows are enclosed in a gold-en crown. Their tra - vel-stain*d ga 
some are the floods of tlie riv - er still. As they ford on their wa^ 
waves of the riv - er are dark and chill, With- out thee to guid 
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all laid down,And cloth'd in white rai- ments they rest in the 
heav'u -ly hill; To oth - ers the waves run fierce - ly and > 
fal - ter still, O thou who didst pass thro' in deep - est 
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Where the Lamb lov-cth his chos - en to lead, One by one, one bj' one. 

all reach the home of the un - de - filed, One by one, one by one. 

Strength-en us, send us the staff and the light,One by one, one by one. 
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ABOVE THE CLEAR BLUE SKY. 

Rev. John Chandlkk. Hknky Farmer. 
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1. A - bove the clear blue sky. In heavVs serene a - bode, The an - gel host on 

2. But God from youthful tongues On earth re-ceiv - cth praise; We then our cheerful 

3. O Lord, thy heav*nly truth Wilt thou to us im - part; And teach us in our 

4. O, may thy ho - ly word Spread all the world a - round; And all with one ac - 
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high Sing prais-es to their God : Al - le - lu - ia ! Al-le - lu - ia ! Al - le - lu - ia ! Al - le - 
songs In sweet accord will raise : Al-le - lu - ia ! Al-le - lu - ia ! Al - la - lu - ia ! Al - le - 
youth To know thee as thou art. Al-le - In-ia! Al-le - In-ia! Al - le -lu-ial Al-le- 
cord Up- lift the joyful sound : Al-le - lu - ia! Al-le -lu -ia! Al - le -lu-ia! Al-le - 
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la - ia! They love to sing To God their king: Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu-ia! 

lu -ia! We too will sing To God our king; Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu-ia! 

la - ia! Then shall w^^sing To God our king: Al - le - lu - iai Al - le - lu-ia! 

la - ia! All then shall sing To God their king : Al - le - li - ia! Al - le - lu-ia! 
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THE HAVEN OF REST. 



J. J. Haite. 



Andante, 






to 
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1. O'er the crest of the wave, How the mar - i - ner rides; 

life We are jour - ney - ing 
loud, And the mid - night is 



2. On the o - ceau of 



3. When the storm rag - es 



4. And at last, when the shore, Ris - ing clear to the 



too; 
dark, 
view, 



T 

He 
Our 
We 
His 



Pii^^ 



^ 



.-^■. 



It 



-H- 



i 



I 



wmm 



-<&- 



m 



i 



f^ 



I 



i 



r 



wel-comes the breeze As the ves - sel he guides; He sings as he 

chart is the Word, — And we know it is true; Re - joic -ing we 

trust in His might. Who pro - tect - ed the Ark; Our helm ev - er 

glo - ry un - folds, Who has brought us safe through, What songs will be 
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steers, Thro' tlie night and the day. For the Ha - ven of Rest That is 

go, Thro' the niglit and the day. To the Ha - ven of Rest That is 

set, Thro' the night and the day. For the Ha - ven of Rest That is 

ours, In the ne'er- end - ing day. Of the Ha - ven of Rest, Then no 
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far, far a - way. For the Ha - ven of Rest That is far, far a - way. 

far, far a - way, To tlie Ha - ven of Rest That is far, far a - way. 

far, far a - way, For the Ha- ven of Rest That is far, far a -way. 

more far a - way, Of the Ha- ven of Rest Then no more far a -way. 
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THE SAVIOR'S POWER. 



ModercUo, 




1. Sav - ior,make us pure and ho - ly, 

2. Be thou near to guide and cheer us, 

3. Heav'nly home, yet far be-yond us, 

4. Light ce-les - tial, bright - ly shin - ing, 
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Fill our hearts with last - ing 

While thro* va - ried paths we 

Far be-yond our mor - tal 

Now is hid - den by tlie 
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joy, Make us feel Thy pres-ence near us, Thy true love witli-out al-loy. 
roam, Ev - er keep our feet from straying, Ev - er keep our face t' wards home; 
sight,But its glo - ries still shine for us. Soon the Sav - ior'll show the light, 
veil, While our barks are fast pre-par - ing,Thro' its shadowv mists to sail. 






FOR ME HE CARETH. 



Bev. H. BONAR, D.D. 



E. S. Carteu. 
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1. Yes, for me, 

2. Yes, o*er me, 

3. Yes, In me, 

4. Thus I wait 



r 

for 

o'er 

in 

for 



* 



t 



i 



m 



s 



me he car • eth With a broth-er's 

me he watch-eth, Ceaseless watch-eth, 

me he dwell-eth, I in him, and 

his re-turn-ing, Sing-ing all the 



ten - der care ; 
night and day ; 

he in me; 
way to heav'n ; 
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Yes, 


with 


me, 


with me 


he 


Yes, 


e*en 
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e'en me 


he 


And 


my 
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Such 
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joy 
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of 
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shar - eth Ev - 'ry bur - den, ev 
snatch-eth From the per - ils of 
fill - eth, Here and thro' e - ter 
morn - ing,Such the tran-quil song 
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THE LONGED-FOR DAY. 




W. S. L. 

In martial time. 



W. S. Lambert. 
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1. Now the lonj^ed-forday re - tnrii-inff, Gatli-ered here in cheer- ful throngs, 

2. Wide-ly let our ban - ners wav - injj:, Spread their grace-ful folds a -round; 

3. Ere we part, with irrate-fnl voi - ces, We will bless th '3 Sav - ior\s mime; 

4. On tRinearm of strength re - ly - inj?, We can meet earth's great-est foes ; 

/ _ 4i- _^ ^- ^ ^- 4i- -^ft.. #. _^ 



— ^-p-^ — >- — ^ — / — )/ — ^^ — ^ — ^ 



m 



Bit 




:^: 



f 



t 



"5 



^i 



i- 



i 



f 



^ 



^= 



-0- 



^ 



r 



songs 






Ev - *ry thought of sad - ness spurn-ing, High we raise our joy- ful 
(), may we all dan - gers brav - ing *Neath thy flag, O God, be found. 
Ev - 'rj heart and tongue re - joi - ces, Thus to chant his death-less fame. 
In thy sym - pa - thy un - dy - ing, Find a balm for deep -est woes; 
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Sweet re - n - nion, Blest com-mu-nion. To our God the praise be-longs, 

Might -y Lead- er! Guar-dian,Fecd - er,Guide us to the vie - tor's ground, 

Ho - liest,hear us, Bless and cheer ns;Keep a - live love's sa - cred flame, 

Leave us nev - or, But f or - ev - er Give us heav'n's com-plete re-pose, 
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Sweet re - u - nion, Blest com-rau- nion. To 
Might -y Lead - er! Gnar-dian,Feed - er, Guide 
Ho - liest,hear us, Bless and cheer us. Keep 

Leave us nev - er, But for - ev - er Give 
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our Qod th3 praise be-longs. 
us to the vie - tor's ground, 
a - live love's sa - cred flame, 
us heav'n's cora-plete re - pose. 
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IN HIM REJOICE. 
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A. N. Blatchford. 
In march time. 



Arr. from J. J. Haitk. 
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1 . A gladsome hymn of praise we sing,And tliank-f ul-ly we ^ath - er, To 

2. From shades of night he calls the light, And from the seed the flow - or, From 

3. Full in his sight his children stand, By his strong arm de - fcnd-ed; And 

4. Then praise the Lord with one ac - cord, To his great name give glo - ry, And 
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bless the love of God a-bove, Our ev - er - last - ing Fa- tlier. 

ev - 'ry cloud his bless- ings break, In sun-shine or in show -or. 

he whose wis - dom guides the world, Our foot - steps hath at - tend - ed. 

of his nev - er chang - ing love, Re - peat the won-drous sto - ry. 
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In him re-joice with heart and voice, Whose glo - ry 
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prov - i-dence is our de- fence, Who loves and loves . . 
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GOD IS EVERYWHERE. 



Oswald Allan. 



John Gubst. 




1. Our gra - cious God is. ev - 

2. When un - be -lief was ram - 

3. A con - trite heart, a spi - 
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part most, And pa - gan kings held sway.Thc 
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tern- pie is the boundless sky. To wor-ship we are free. He dwells up -on th 
ear - ly chil-dren of the Lord In se - cret met to pray. In rock - y wilds,aD 
soul of pu - ri - ty and love, A gem be-yond all price. Then let us ask on 
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thun -dercloud,He lives up- on the wave ; And pray'r will find him on themount.Or 

deep,deepmines,They gath-eredoft in pray'r ; But God was with them e - venthen.For 

Fa - tlier kind, To grant that blessing rare, Nor deem our pray*rs reach not his throDC,For 
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in the dis- mal cave. Our gra-cious God is ev - *ry where,Up - on the land and 
he is ev - 'ry - where. 
God is ev - 'rv - w^here. 
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sea; His tern- pie is the boundless sky, To wor-ship we are free. 
cres. 



' ^^^4#^fe#^fe^l^ 



MY JESUS, AS THOU WILT! 



Miss J. BoRTHwiCK, Tr. 



Arr. from Dr. Filitz. 
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1. My Je-sus, as thou wilt! O may thy will be mine; In -to thy hand of 

2. My Je-sus, as thou wilt ! Tho' seen thro* many a tear. Let not my star of 

3. My Je sus, as thou wilt 1 All shall be well for me; Each changing fu-ture 
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love I would my all re - sign. Thro' sor - row, or thro' joy, Con - 

hope Grow dim or dis - ap - pear. Since thou on earth hast wept And 
scene I glad - ly trust with thee ; Then to my home a - bove I 
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duct me as thine own; And help me still to say, My Lord, thy will 
sorrowed oft a - lone. If I must weep with thee. My I^rd, thy will 
trav-el calm-ly on. And sing in life or death, My Lord, thy will 



be done! 
be done! 
be done! 
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THEY SHALL SEE GOD. 




William H. Burleigh. 

u^_ Sostenuto 
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1. They 

2. They 

3. So 
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kept their spir - it*s vir - gin 

God! O glo - rl - ous fru 

meas - ure of their faith is 
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Un - diinm'd by fol - ly and un 
Of all their hopes and long - ings 

And an - gels beck - on to their 
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heads ra - diant with the bright - ness 

in be - a - ti - flc vis - ion, 

the work di - vine com - plet - ed, 



^=H 




-<&- 



::): 



-I 



Of 

And 

They 



r 



the pure truth 
ev - er - more 
shall put on 
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whose tem - pie is with - in, 
in - to his like - ness grow, 
their im - mor - tal - 1 - ty, 
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They shall see God, 
Chil - dreu of God, 
And dwell with God, 
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They shall see 
Chil - dren of 
And dwell with 
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God; 
God; 
God; 
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Thev shall see 
Chil - dreu of 
And dwell witii 
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God, 
God, 
God, 
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They sliall see God, shall see 

Chil - dren. dear chil - dren of 

And dwell with God, dwell with 

dim. 



God; 
God; 
God; 
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IN THE SANCTUARY. 
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Allegro Moderalo. 
mf 8 



W. A. B. 
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1. Here all world -ly cares f or - get - ting, Ev - 'ry 

2. Vain-ly breal? life's bit - ter surg-es, 'Gainst the 

3. Guard -ian spir -its, bend - ing o'er us. Light and 



►^ES^fc^^^ 



r — r 



*=* 



r— r 



■F^1 — r 



storm-y pas-sion stilled, 
walls that gird us in. 
joy a -round us shed. 
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An - gels bless us with their pres - ence. And our souls with peace are filled. 

On - ly in thefaint-est mur-murs, Comes to us their an - gry din. 

And each feels in ben - e - die -tion Lov - ing hands up -on his head. 
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A SONG OF GLADNESS. 



W. S. Lambert. 
In march time. 



W. S. Lambert. 
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1. When has van - ished win - ter*s gloom, And the flow 'rs be - gin to bloom, 

2. While tlie sum - mer sun doth glo w, Streams and broolclets gai - ly flow, 

3. Autumn's glo - ries flll the plain With a wealth of ri-pened grain, 

4. God of love, Cre - a - tion's Lord! Thy e - ter - nal, faith-fnl word 
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Peop- Ing from each mos -sy hedgerow with a smile of greet-lng; Vi - o - let and 
Spark-linjjj in their mer- ry pathway onward to the o -cean; Birds with rapture 
Wav - ing like a gold- en sea in the gen - tie breez-es; Win - terspreadshis 
Fills our in- most souls a- new with lowly a - do - ra-tion;Sum-nier*s heat and 




primrose gay Min - gle in se-rene ar - ray. Shed-ding {ragraDce,light, and beauly, 
cleave the sky, And tlr^ir ceaseless minstrel - sy Swells the soft and balm - y air 
i - cy hand Si - lent-ly o'er sea and land. Fold- ing mountainside and val-ley 
win-ter's cold, Seed and har- vest-time of old, Ne'er shall cease, while time endures,to 
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while the hours are fleet - ing. 

with a sweet com -mo- tion. 

in his cold em - bra - ces. 

glad-den ev - 'ry na - tion. 
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Let 118, then, in joy-ful lays.Chantth'Almight; 




PROCLAIM HIM KING AND LORD. 



G. W. Pierce, arr. 
Maestoso, 



National Song of Finijind. 
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1. Let earth-ly choirs a - rise and sing, With full and sweet ac - cord, The 

2- Re-joice, re-joice, in sound-ing song, With all yourpow'rs re - joice ;While 

3- With answVing shouts of Ju - bi - lee Let chil-dreii*svoi - ces ring I Re - 
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prais - es 
Heav*n - ly 
peat his 



of our God and King, To whom the Heav*ns their tribute bring. While 
choirs the praise prolong,The earth in ac - cents loud and strong, Pro 
praise o'er land and sea, In whom u - ni - ted we are free, And 
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we who know and love His word. Pro - claim him King and Lord. 

claims the Sov - *reign of our choice, With heart and hand and voice. 

of his lov - ing - kind - ness sing, — Pro - claim him Lord and King. 

•^^/ J^ ^ - T / a - i f- ^. f^^ f- r 



r 



88 



HOW RICH THY MERCIES! 



AnimcUo, . 




1. How rich, 

2. Thy hand 

3. To thee 

4. Help 



us 



and full, and free, O Lord, Thy 

the har -vest gives, That crowns the 

with grate - ful songs. We lift our 

with prayer and praise, And thanii-ful, 



mer - cies are, 
roll - ing year, 
minds and heart 
will - ing feet. 
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all the earth, in land 
brings sup - plies to all 

good - ness still our life 

walk in all Thy ho - 
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and 
that 
pro ' 



^^^ 



9^ 



1^ 



f 



sea, 
live, 
longs, 
ways. 



In 

As 

And 

Un 



sun, and moon, and 
sea - sons dis - ap- 
ev - 'ry joy ira- 
to Thy mer - cy 
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CHRISTMAS. 



p. A. H. 




1. Hail we now the time of glad-ness, When the Prince of Peace was b 

2. Hark ! the song o'er earth is sounding," Glo-ry be to God on h' 

3. Ev - er - more, in word and spir-it. May our mu - sic sweet-ly c 

4. And when here our songs are end-ed, In a world of light a - b 




When the truth 

Children's voi - 
With the song that woke the 

We will sing his praise who 



o'er earth was 
ces join the 
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dawn-ing, And the an - gels bless'd the 
cho - rus Of the an -gels in the 
hill - sides Whenbe-gan the Christmas 
gave us Christ, to teach that God is 




89 



LET THINE HAND HELP ME. 



^13 



Larghetto. 



Arr. from Handel. 
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1. Let thine hand help me, for I havechos-en, 

2. Thou who art gra-cious, full of com-pas-sion, 

3. Bless us, O Fa-ther; thy lov - Ing fav -or 



t 

Chos-en thy corn- 
Kind to thy 
We would in - 
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mandments ; help me, 
chil-dren, may we 
voke now up - on 



O Lord. Letthiue hand help me. Let thine hand 
thee find; Seelt thee and find thee; Prize thee and 
our lives. Bless us, we pray thee, Tliy fav - or 
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help me. Help me, 

keep me. Thou great 

grant us. Thy spir 
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O Lord, 
and good; 
it aid. 



For I havechos-en 
For we would love thee. 
For we would thine be. 
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Thy commandments. Let thine hand help me. Help me, O Lord. 

Serve and a-dorethee; We how ini - plore Thee, Lord, make us thine. 

And true dis-cip - les'. Come now un - to us. Help us, O Lord. 

3 




fc=* 



m^m 



^ 



T-r 



\ 



■^ 



^ 



90 



NEARER TO THEE. 



Mrs. S. F. Adams. 



Sir Arthur Sullivai 
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1. Near - er, my God, to thee, Near - er to thee; E'en tho' 



2. Tho' like 

3. There let 

4. Then with 
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Or if 



the wan 
the way 
my wait - 
on joy - 



der - er, The sun gone down. Dark - ness 
ap - pear Steps un - to heav'n ; All that 1 
ing tho'ts Bright with thy praise, Out of 
ful wing, Cleav- ing the sky, Sun, moon. 
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send 
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stars 
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cross That 
me. My 
me In 
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rais - eth 

rest a 

mer - cy 

el I'll 

j<ot, Up - ward I 



griefs Beth 



me; 

stone, 

giv'n; 

raise; 

fly; 



Still all 
Yet in 
An - gels 
So by 
Still all 



my song shall 
my dreams I*d 
to beck - on 
my woes to 
my song shall 
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Near - er, my God, to thee, Near - er, my God, to thee, Near - er to th 
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SAVIOR, THY DYING LOVE, 

(Tune, " Nearer to thee.") 



1 Savior, tliy dying love 

Thou gaves:; me; 
Nor should I aught withhold, 

Dear Lord, from thee. 
In love my soul would bow, 
My heart fulfil its vow. 
Some offering bring thee now, 

Something for thee. 

2 O'er the blest mercy-seat. 

Pleading for me, 
My feeble faith looks up, 
Jesus, to thee. 



Help me the cross to bear. 
Thy wondrous love declare. 
Some song to raise, or prayer, 
Something for thee. 

Give me a faithful heart- 
Likeness to thee, 
That each departing day 

Henceforth may see 
Some work of love begun. 
Some deed of kindness done. 
Some wand'rer sought and won, 
^(sifiAXVAw^ for thee. 



HEAR OUR PRAYER. 



91 



Larghetto. 
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1. Hear our prayer, O Fa- ther,hear us, Lead us where pure wa - ters flow; 

2. Thou art kind and lov - ing. Fa - ther. Teach us ev - er thus to be ; 

3. Fa - ther,bless us in our la - bors, In our work of love to - day, 
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May we heed our 
In our deal - ings 
Guide us all in 
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man - y bless-ings, And our souls with fer - vor ^low. 

with our broth -er, Make us faith - ful, just, and free. 

paths of wis - dom. Lead us in the heav'n - ly way. 
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HAIL, HOLY LIGHT. 



Rev. E. P. Parker, D.D. 
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Arr. from Brahms by L. R. L. 
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1. Hail, ho - ly light I the world re-joic-es, As raorn-in^ breaks, and shad-ows fly ; 

2. Break forth,in glo - ry far ex - cell-ing, O Light e - ter - nal,Love di-vine! 



3. 
4. 






O God, if we conldon- ly praise thee, Could we but voice the love we see, 
Ac - cept, O Fa - ther, we entreat thee, The worship which thy children bring ; 
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All na-tnre bleods her rnyr- iad voices, To greet the dayspring from on high. 
Let thy brightbeMB8,all shades dispelling, A-round us and with-in us shine. 

As sweet a song as an - gels raise thee, Our Sabbath morning hymn should be. 
O.grantus grace in heaven to greet thee. And with all saints thy love to sing I 
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GOD SPEED THE RIGHT! 



W. E. HiCKSON. 

Ma^sloso. 



From an Old Tune. 







1 . Now to heav'n our pray 'r as-cend-lng, 

2. Be thatpray'ra-gain re- peat- ed, 

3. Patient,flrm,and per - se - ver-ing, 

4. Still our onward course pur-su -ing, 



God speed the right ! In a no - ble cause con- 
God speed the right ! Ne'er despairing,tho' de • 
God speed the right ! Ne'er th*event nor dan-ger 
God speed the right ' Ev -'ry foe at length sub 
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tend -ing, God speed the right! Be our zeal in heav'n re -cord- ed, With suc- 



feat - ed, 
fear- ing, 
du - ing, 



God speed the right I Like the good and great in sto - ry, If we 

God sp3edtlie right! Pains,nor toils, nor tri - als heed- ing, And in 

God speed the right !Truth our causo, whate'er de - lay it, There's no 




cess on oartli re- ward-ed 
fail, we fail with glo - ry : 
heav-en's time suc-ceed - ing, 
pow'r on earth can stay it ; 



God speed the 

God speed the 

God speed the 

God speed the 



right ! 
right ! 
right! 
right ! 
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God speed the 
God speed the 
God speed the 
God speed the 



right! 
right! 
right! 
right! 
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Allegro moderato. 



FLEE, O NIGHT! 
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1. Flee, O night! Hail, bless- ed morn ! Wei - 

2. "Christ is ris - en!"deathno more Shuts 

3. Kings and and prophets looked in vain For 

4. "Christ is ris'n!"and man shall rise; Doubt 



— / i^ r — r- 



come earth, the day new-born! 
from faith the f u - tnre shore; 

the light which ne'er should wane; 

no more shall cloud the skies. 
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Dark-ness grim, thy sway must cease ! See the glo - rious light in -crease 

"Christ is ris'n!"0 cease to sigh! Life im - mor - tal waits on high. 

But the truth by them un-known, The" o-pen grave" male es all our own. 

**Christ is ris'n! "loud shout the song! Earth re - deemed, the strain pro - long. 
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A. G. Laurie. 
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PRAISES. 
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1 . Prais-es ! prais-es ! 

2. Prais-es! prais-es! 

3. Prais-es ! prais-es ! 



prais - es ! 
prais - es ! 
prais - es ! 



r 

Fa - ther God to thee ! 
Next to thee we bring; 



Thou in love hast 
Son and Sav - ior 
Ma - ker, Fa-ther,Friend ! With t.iy name and 
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made us, 
Je - sus, 
glo - ry 
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Chil- dran thine are we. 
Hear us while we sing. 
His, thy son's, we blend. 



On - ly 

On thy 

Grant us, 
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lit - tie chil - dren, 
hu - man bo - som 
ho - ly Fa - ther, 
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Yet as dear to thee 
Headslike onrs have lain ; 
By his Spir-it giv*n, 
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As the whit-est 
In thy pray 'rs up- 
Hereto live like 

I I J 



an 
on 
Je 



gel Kneel-ing at thy knee, 
them We were pray *d for then, 
sus, With him then in heav*n. 
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DEPARTURE FROM WORSHIP. 



S. Walton. 
Allegro innrzinle. 
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1. Now the hour of de - vo-tion is o - ver, With its pray'r and its wor-ship of 

2. Tho' the world be for-ev-er de-rid- Ing, The* we bat - tie with sin and with 
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praise; As we part in tlic streogtb of Je - ho - vah,Now an an-them of tri-umph we 
shame; On we inarch, in Je-ho - vah con- tid - ing, Standing firm in the strength of his 
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raise. With tlie ar- mor of faith brightly gleam-ing, And the sa - bre of tmth by our 
name. To be true to the end we en - dea- vor,Tho'the way may by cloads be o*er- 
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side ; With the breast-plate of love kind-ly beam - ing, And the fort-ress of hope for oar 
cast ; For our God will be with us for - ev - cr, And in heav - en reward us at 
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Now the hour of de-vo - tion is o - ver, With its prav*r and its worship of 
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* praise ; As we part in the streoglh of Je - ho-vah, Now an an-them of triumph we raise. 
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